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Dedication to the Finl Edition. 



Sib H. C. ENGLEFIELD, Bart. 



DxAB Si a H&hht, 

If the following verfion of a Poem, deservedly 
held in the highest estimation in its native country, 
can give any delight to your cultivated mind, it 
will add to that which I feel in dedicating it to 
you, as a trifling testimony of my esteem and 
friendship. 

Tours, affectionately, 

WILLIAM SOTHEBY. 



Sej/mour Place, May Fair. 
May 13th, 179s. 



OBERON. 



Y BT once again, ye Muses ! once again 
Saddle the Hyppogryf 1 and ving my way 
Where re^ooa of romance their charms display. 
What lovely dreams entrance th' unfetter'd brain ? 
Who round my brow the wreath enchanted braids t 
Who from my raviili'd eye dispels the shades 
That veil the wooden of the world of old I 
Now conquering, conquer'd now, in battle bold, 
I see the knight's good sword, the Pagans 'sparkling 
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In vain the hoary sultan foaros : in vain 
A wood of threat'ning lances bristles round. 
It breathes, the ivory horn with sprightly sound, 
And, whirl'd in eddying dance, the giddy train 
Spin, till their bi«ath and senses die dway. 
Triumph ! the Fair is won : why, knight, delay i ' 
Fonvard to Rome : for thee Ih' extended sail 
And beck'ning streamer fly before the gale. 
Haste! that the holy sire may bless your bridal day! 

III. 
Oh, may ye not the sweet forbidden fruit 
Taste ere the lime ! beware the rash de^ght ! 
Fair blow consenting gales to speed your flight. 
In two fleet days, at rest from vain pursuit. 
Ye gain iu peace Hesperia's golden ground. 
If aught can Save, while reeling joys confound. 
Save tbem, true Sherasmin !— Ah ! hapless souls ! 
They hear not threat'ning heaven, though thunder rolls. 
Can Love so steep the sense in sudden trance profound? 
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Love downtrard hurb tbem fo ihe gulf of no— 
Wha shall the fairy wood-Hod's rage control i 
Lo ! on the biUoiT!!, arm in arm, they roll ! 
Yet h^py in the hope, that, plung'd below, 
Together sinking no ench other's breast. 
They both at once should die, in death how blest ! 
Vain dream ! to vengeance Oberon resign'd, 
Denies the last sod hope that sooths (he mind ; 
Wo's last sad hope denies, to die, and be at rest. 

Ah i ■par'd for keener pangs as yet unknown, 
I see you wreck'd upon a stranger land. 
Faint, and unbended, roam the desert strand, 
A cave your shelter, and its ftinty stone. 
Scarce hid nitk dry half-mould'ring reeds, your bed- 
Thin on (he leaBesE hedge wild berries spread, 
Your only food — before yoor vacant ^e 
No cottage snvAes from far, no vessel nigh — 
Chance, fortune, nntuie, join to whelm your helpless 
head. 



Nor yet subsides th' avenger's bouodlen rage ; 
Nor yet has mbery reacli'd her highest aim : 
Distress but nourishes iheir guUty flama; 
They grieve, yet mutual tears their grief assuage- 
But, to be torn asunder, as fell blasts 
Drive far apart, while ligbtnings fire the masts. 
Two ships, joint sufferers io the stormy way : 
To be e\tinguish'd, while as yet a ray 
Of hgpe, in secret ours'd, a feeble twilight casts : 

This yet remain'd— thou! once their guardian &iend , 
Ah I does the fault of love deserve to feel 
Wounds without cure, and pangs no time can heal i 
Alas ! foint swims his eye, the tears descend. 
Dread,wretches, dread your doom, when ObeKKi weeps. 
But, whither. Muse ! in charmed vision sweeps 
Aloft the wildness of thy eagle flight f 
The world of wonders rushing on thy sight. 
In strange mysterious maie ih' astonish'd audience 
steeps. 



O B E R O H. 5 

vnt, 
Come> on this couch recline ; here sink at rest ; 
No more exclaim, " I see, I see, from high, 
Wonders invisible to mortal eye !"— 
But, with calm voice to mortal ear addrest, 
Relate what happen'd — lol th' impatient throng 
Tiptoe with mute attention move along : 
How willing, if thy tuneful art deceive. 
To aid the charm, and sdf-deluuons weave 1^ 
Descend ! and from its source draw forth th' eventful 
•ong. 

IX. 

The Paladin, whose bold advent'rous deeds 
Mutt sure delight thee, (if, at least, thy mind 
Aught of de]%ht in deeds advenf roos find,) 
Was bound to Babylon— the high emprise 
Hiat bad him forth, to knighthood's fearless eyes 
Seem'd desperate in the days uf Charlemagne ; 
But, in our times, noT glory, love, nor gain 
Would youthful knight allure to seek such perilous 
prize. 



" My soQ," Rome's holy sire, his uncle, nid, 
(Whose (eet in tears mir knight, good Christiaa, steeps, 
And for his sins ft flood of sorrow weeps,) 
While wilh slrelch'd hands on his repentant head, 
The reverend father absolution gave— 
*' My son, depart in peace ! all perib brave, 
" Secure of conquest ! Heaven thy courage bless, 
" So thou from Jo]^, pledge of high success, 
" With pious pilgrim foot approach the holy grave." 

The youth with humble lip his slipper prest. 

Obedience vows, and parts without delay. 

Hard feat had Charles ordain'd, and long the way : 

Nuthless the knight, bis pious soul at rest, 

On God and holy Christopher relies, 

And deems all ^n'd where glory points the prize,— 

Arriv'd at Palestine, on holy land 

He seeks the grave with pilgrim staff in hand ; 

There feeb new courage spring, and faith redoubled 



OBERON. 7 

XII. 

To Babylon be speeds with loosen'd rein, 
And, " Comes it, comes it soon,"— y«t still, I ween, 
Rose many a hill, and wilderness between, 
And many a pathless wood, and boundless plain. 
Hard fete enough I lone, friendless exile, flung 
On lands unconscious of his mother tongue f 
That oft he cbeck'd his course with *Mn delay. 
And sought with wand'iing step his doublfiil way, 
Unknowing and unknown, wild heathen hordes among. 

XIII. 

It chanc'd, one morn, the pathway, dimly seen, 
Wound thro' a wood—he speeds thro' stonn and rain 
To right and left the livelong day amain. 
Forc'd ever and anon, wild glens between, 
Where intertwisted bush and briar grew, 
With slashing blade a totlsoroe way to hew. 
Now on a steep ascent, from side to side. 
He sees the circling forest, — far and wide, 
As roams hii boundless eye, expanding with the view. 



8 O B E ire K. 

XIV. 

Hie work of natiira leeoi'd enchanted Brounii. 
How foi«s he io (he wilderneGs (by day 
Where scarce the foreiter hiMl found his way) 
While, as he wander'd, darkness low'r'd around. 
Kow dire distrest- had reach'd its utmost height; 
No star resplendent on the brow of lught 
Twinkles with friendly ray the shades among. 
Huon alights, and dra^ his bone along, 
Where, at each wilder'd step, thick boughs his fore- 
head smite. 

XT. 

The starless gloom of raveu-feather'd ni^t 
That wrapt the welkin round, the wood unknown, 
And, for the 6nt time heard, the thunderlDg tons 
Of lions, that the accustom'd ear affright : 
Tones, from the midnight deathlike silence round, 
Fearfully echoing, on each side rebound, 
As on from rock to lock their honours rolt'd s 
These might have mov'd the stoutest warriour bold. 
And hearts unus'd to fear had shudder'd at the sound. 



J 



OBEBON. 9 

XVI. 

5o fares our knight: tho'none from woman sprang 
Had e'er beheld his cheek with terrour pale; 
The hideous roarings that his ears assail 
Shake his stout heart: with sinews loose, unstrnng, 
His arm and knee drop nerveless : 'gainst bis will 
Fear stands upon bis brow in dew-drops chill: 
%it, pledg'd to go, no fears his vow withstq^ — 
Onward, his falchion drawn, and horse in hand, 
He finds at last a path along the rocky hill. 



Not long bis step the winding way pursued, 
When on his wistful gaze, so him beseems. 
The light of distant fire delightful gleams. 
His cbeek flash'd crimson as the flame he view'd. 
Half wild with hopo and fear, lie rush'd to find 
In these lone woods some glimpse of human kind. 
And ever and anon, at once the ray 
Flash'd on bis sight, then sunk at once away, 
While rose and fell the path as hill and valley wind. 
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XTIU. 

. Sadden tb« my that led deep rocks among 
Sunk in a csveni, from wbose pit profound . -. 
Spaikled a cmckling flame : the stoues around. 
That o'er the night a wondrous radiance dui^, 
Were fring'd with bushes, wboee rude tangles green 
Dangled the mazes of the defts between : 
And a» they glitler'd with reflected rays, 
Shone Hke a verdant flue. In mute amaze 
Muiionlcss stood the knight amid ih' endian(ed Bcene, 



At once a voice, that thro' the cavern rung, 
" Halt!" tb unders forth; straight stands the knight before 
One of wild mien, whose mantle, cover'd o'er 
With cat-skins coarsely patch'd, loose flapping hung 
Down to his hairy shanks : in tangled flow, 
His coal-black beard thick wav'd his breast below, 
A ponderous branch from giant cedar lonif 
Swung, like a mace, upon hi« shoulder born, 
Of pow'r the stoutest beast to level at a blow. 
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OBEROT4. Canto i 



Th« knight, undaunted at hU savage dress. 
Club, and rough beard, and all that met his view, 
In mother speech, no other speech he knew, 
Begins the story of bis sad distreiis. 
" What hear I ^' as his vcnce the woodman hears. 
While down his hairy cheek stream joyful tears ; 
" Oh, mother tongue ! oh, sweet melodious sound i 
" Full sixteen years the sun has joumey'd round, 
" Nor has thy note, till now, e'er charm'd my longing 



" Welcome to Libanon, illustrious knight 1 
'* Though well I ween, no voluntary guest 
" You came, night- wanderer, to my dragon nest. 
" In peace repose thee, nor my welcome slight; 
" And freely talce whate'er I have, the cheer 
" That Nature for her children calcrs here ; 
" Yet grateful to the lasle when hunger wrings ; 
" And quaff my wine that in this cellar spring, 
" Pure draught that thins the blood, and makes the 
eyesight clear." 
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XXII. 

Chaim'd by thb greeting, wliere the tavtge Irod^ 
Our hero follows gaily to Ibe spot, 
Layi by his helm and hauberk in the grot, 
And stand) unarm'd, in form a youHiful god. 
Hie woodman, bound in bscinaiing trance, 
Thritb, a> his eyes upon the stranger ^ance : 
While, as he lifts the helmet from his head, 
Down his slini shape hii hair diffusely ^read, 
Floats like a stream of gold, and ouris in wavy dance. 

^Txiit. 
" How like! how like! Yes,.limb for limb the satnej 
*' Breast, eye, mouth, hair," — * Like whom l" Sir 

Huon says : 
" Pardon, young man ! a dream of happier days 
" So sweet, yet, ah ! so bitter, o'er me came. 
" Ah ! no ! delightful dream ! thou art not true ; 
*' One moment seen, then vanish'd from the view— 
" Yet, down your back when fell that golden hair, 
" From head to foot himself, himself was there : ' 
" His breast sloue more broad, your locks of yellower 
hue. 
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*< YoMr's is my native speech : ah, not in vain, 
" Haply, ia you my dearest lord I trace ; 
" Whom now for sixteen years, in this wild place 
" Far, far from every friend, 1 lonely plain. 
" Ah ! to sarvive him was the t»tterest blow : 
" Alone one sweet rellectioD soothi my wo : 
" I clos'd his eyes ; I laid him on the bier; 
" I shed on bis fresh grave the farewell tear. 
" To see him here in you surpasses mortal show." 

XXT. 

* Chance,' Huoa says, * such sports SO seeming strange 
' Not rarely plays.'—" At least," exclaims his host, 
" Chaoce, here, in what I feel, no part can boast. 
" The love I bear yoa, sir, I dare engage, 
" Is truth, plain trath, and no itlnsion vain. 
" Good youth ! to Sbeiasmin one fevour ddgn ! 
** Forgive 1 ob, let me call you by your nama !" 
' HuoD, the son and heir-of peer of fame, 
■ Duke S^ewin the Brave, ODCe lord of &irGuyenne.* 
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14 OBEBON. 

XXTI. 

Fallen at Iub feet, he criet, witb new delight, 
" My heart deceii'd me Dob— a thoasMid times 
" Welcome, 'mid houseless rocks and barbarous dimes, 
" Son of the best, the bravest, worthiest knight ; 
" With whom, compaaioB of lifs's better day, 
" In many a pastime wild, and desperate b»y, 
" I dar'd ih' adventures youlb alone achtcTes. 
" You leap'd a Utile child, in hanging sleeres, 
" When to the Holy' L«nd we took our votive way. 

xxvif. 

" Who ev«r could have thought ihat once agaJn,- 
*< We, after eighteen years, 'mid deserts hoar, 
" Should meet on Libanon's nnfiiendly shore i 
" Despair not, m^n of misery and paia ! 
" Though hope's last glimmer stink in darkness diet, 
" Again her star to light tfay path shall rise. 
" Forg^e ! that, wild with joy, my tongue too bold, 
" Babbles at will ; but, oh 1 'bove all oidbld 
" What storm has blown you hetv, to bless tny long- 
ing eyes 1" 



OBERON. 15 

xxTirr, 
Now by the oW man's siiie Sir Huon lies 
Upon a bank of moss, before the flame ; 
And, as he feeb, ere long, his wayworn frame 
Cheer'd by the warmth, and gayer ^rits rise 
At every drau^t, pure welling from the cave, 
And honey that thfi mountain wild-bee gtve, 
He 'gin« %i-ith wbh'd-for tale his host repay : 
Vlbo, more and more, with looks that never stray, 
Seems to review his lord new-risen from the gmve. 

XXIX. 

The knight, as youth's ingenuous lips relate, 
Somewhat at large unfolds, how rear'd at court, 
(For child of princely lineage (it resort,) 
His lady-roother, as became his state. 
Had tnun'd him to all deeds that knight beseem : 
H-jw swiA had vaiiish'd childhood's lovely dream : 
And on his cheek when stole the tender down, 
How with proud pomp at Bourdeaux' fcstal towni 
He rightful duke was crown'd, and hail'd with h^ 
esteem. 
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IS O B E R O N. 

XXX. 

And how with pleuure's unabated flow, 
Chase, Umraey, banquet, ever sport and play^ 
Two yean had glided like a lumnwr day : 
Till Amory, inexorable toe 
Of all his rac«, with tale of base defame 
Had blacken'd at the court his spotless name. 
And bow, with seemii^ grace, bat pCHSon'd mind, 
, Charles, to hit sire before bin ill inclin'd, 
Had summon'd him to court, his feudal rights to claim. 

XXXI. 

Then he related, how his former foe. 
The lord of Hoenblat, in evil train 
With Scharlot, second sun of Charlemagne, 
The basest prince that e'er work'd parent wo» 
(Who long had lusted for Sir Huon's land,) 
Had secretly, with antful malice, plann'd 
To slay him on his journey, unprqiar'd ; 
And how, one morning early, as he for'd 
By Montlery'sdeepwoodfiifBinbusblurk'd their band. 



OBEROir. 17 

XXXII. 

Young Gerhardiite, my brother, (be punu'd,) 

Was with us, with bis falcon on his fist, 

S«curely jouraeying; aud wbcn no one wist, 

The.boy, unwitdDgly, in joyous mood, 

Strays from our pathway, gives bis falcon flight, 

Aiid follows where be wings the airy height: 

TbB while we steadily our course pursue ; 

Nor, as we went, one anxious moment knew. 

What time the boy and bird were vanish'd from our 

sight. 

XXXIII. 

Sudden, a dreadful shriek of one in pain 
Ring) in our ears; directed by the sound. 
We run, and find extended on the ground 
Poor Gerhardiiie, defac'd with bloody stain. 
O'er him a noUe page is seen to stand, 
Unknown, as it appear'd, of all our band i 
Yet it was Scharlot's self, in that disguise. 
Id act to pierce the boy before our eyes : 
Beside him stands a dwarf, his falcon on his hand. 

TOL. I. c 
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With wralh incens'd, " Back, ruffian ! back t" I mid, 
« How has this beardless boy, an unarm'd child, 
" How injuAl thee, barbarian ! blood-defiVd ? 
"Lift but a finger up against his head, 
" This sword shall in tby heart be deeply died — " 
' Ha ! is it ihou ?' the other fiercely cried — 

* I sought thee long ; now, long-deferr'd, my rage 

* Shall, instant, in thy blood its thirst assuage; 

' Thou, like this boy, sbalt &I1 benealh my footstep 

' Kiiow'st thou me not l-^in me behold the son 
' Of Dietrich, Ardenne's duke, from whom ihy sire, 
' (Aye may he burn for this in quenchless fire,) 
' Knight, little worth ! by craft and canning won, 
' At open tourney, the contested meed : 
' He fled, or I had slain him for the deed: 
' The vengeance that he scap'd by coward flight, 
' Shall on thy head with tenfold fury light: 
' Thy lather's crimes are thine, and ihou for him shall 
bleed,' 
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He spoke ; and at the word, with deadly aim 
Against tne, unprepar'd for such mischance, 
Suddenly kvell'd his impetuous lance. 
I, haply, as my adversary came, 
Round my left arm my mantle loosely flung, 
Parry'd the blow, and swifily, as he swung. 
Struck with my sword's rough hilt so dread a wound. 
As instant dash'd him breathless on the ground. 
Swift through his foamy lips the spouting lifeblood 
sprung. 

:cxxvit. 

He fell, no more irom earth to rise again ! 
And, lo and fro, the woodland shades between, 



Horsemen, 1 



numerous troop, at times were si 



Base cowards ! to avenge their leader slain 

None forward dar'd advance, but hover'd round 

At distance, while we clos'd my brother's wound, 

And slowly vanish'd from their sight away. 

Then on a steed the ghastly corse they lay. 

On to the imperial tower in solemn vengeance bound. 



so O B E B O ir. 

XXXVIII, 

Reckless that vorse and vone, in desperate pligbt> 

Fai'd my repute at court, I gaily go, 

Nor from the past adveuture augur wo. 

We come, and there, with wisdom highly dight, 

My uncle, abbot of St. Denys, makes 

Our greeting fair—no look suspicion wake*— 

And all bespeaks delight and welcome cheer : 

When to the banquet as the guests draw near, 

Roua'd by the funeral pomp the tower's proud portal 

shakes. 

x?txix. 

Veil'd in black ciape, twche pages bear the pall 

Up the high castle steps : in dread amaze 

All on the specucle in silence gaze. 

Onward the sad procession seeks the haU, 

The doors spring wide, twelve spectre shapes appear, 

Stain'd with fresh blood th' unsightly coffin reftr, 

And 'mid the startled guests the body bear. 

The king turns pale, tear poinb their bristling hair ; 

On me Heaven's fiery bolt seem'd flashing from the bier. 



Kow Amory steps forth) the bloody fold 
LitU from the cone — " There, Cxsar I there," he cries, 
*< Sad sight, alas 1 to greet a father's eyes ! 
" Heboid thy son ! and here the fiend behold, 
*' Foe of thy peace, and traitoar to the slate. 
" Ah, wo is me ! poor prince t I came too late ; 
" Thy Scbarlot, in the dark sequester'd dell 
" Fell unawRres, by stab of murder fell ! 
" Nor foond in opm field from knight a knightly 
fate !■' 

XLI. 

What tho' base Scbarlot o'er and o'er had stain'd 
His father's fame, and griev'd him day by day. 
Such thoughts at that dread hour no pangs idlay. 
Still, still bis son, his flesh and blood remain'd. 
Long motionless be stood — " My son, my son 1" 
Then loudly shrieks ; and, all with wo o'erdone. 
Casts his gray head upon the bloody bier. 
Methought 'twas death the father-shriek to hear; 
Hat time, for Schariofs life, I glad bad Lfe foregone. 
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S2 OBEKON. 

XLII. 

" Hear me, bear me, Sire," I cried, " my trill ii pure, 
•' Void of offence— die prince cooccal'd his race ; 
" As Ardeiine's sou he met me face to face : 
" The deeds he dar'd no mortal could endure : 
" By heav'n ! no saint, thus urg'd, could rage restrain. 
" He struck the innocent hoy : with sland'rous stain 
" Hurl'd hold defiance on my father's bme. 
" On me unwares, in murd'rous mood he came— 
" Are there? — no; none can live, and such disgrace 

XLIIt. 

" Ha I" at (be word the monarch fierce exclaims, 
While from the corse he springs with Uon rage, 
Snatches a sword from an attendant page, 
And sudden at my breast the weapon aims. 
Had not the court restrain'd bis lifted hand, 
I there had died — At once the knightly band 
Bristles in arms—at once with lightning ray 
Bright gleams of clashing weapons wildly play. 
And all intent on death, in tbreat'ning posture stand. 



OBEHON. 23 

XLir, 

With outcries vild the vaulted ball resounds, 
The antique' windows clatter, rocks the floor ; 
"Murder!" fromeveiy mouth, and " Treason !" roar. 
Babel, again, the wilder'd speech confounds. 
Theyfoam, they run, they shake the thieat'niiig blade: 
Alone the abbot to his sovereign's aid, 
Sbelter'd from outrage by his holy dress. 
All fearless, rushing where the warriours press, 
Stays with bis breast our swords, by reverend aw< 
delay 'd-^ 

" Honour," be cries, " in me the heavenly Sire, 
" Whose son I am—in name of Him above, 
" Him, whom I serve, the God of peace and love, . 
" 1 bid ye peace !" — His air and tone inspire 
Aire that had made wild heathen hordes obey. 
Sudden the storms of rage their uproar lay : 
Calm gentleness subdues each liery mien; 
Respectful silence smooths the lip serene ; 
Each warriour sheathes the swurd, and anger diet 
»way. 
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S4 OBERON. 

XLVI. 

Then to the king the abbot calmly told 
Hon all befcl— divine persuasion crown'd 
His holy lip, but, ah ! no favour found. 
The father's eyes his son alone behold — 
" See," he exclaims, " there bleeding, in bis shroud, 
" My Scharlot's mangled corse — pronounce, aloud, 
" Princes ! pronounce for me the murderer's &te. 
" Yes ; in his blood, my soul ! thy vengeance sate— 
" Die, murderer ! feast the kites that round thy car- 
cass crovrd." 

XLTII. 

Then swell'd my heart—'* Not here a murderer 
stands — 
" Judges, their proper cause but ill airard— 
" This plot is Amory's, vile wretch afohorr'd 1 
" Tb' accuser is the traitour— sire 1 these hands 
" I lift to heaven, at hazard of my head 
'• Shall in his blood, by righteous vengeance sbed^ 
" Prove him by test of arms, in mortal strife, 
" A liar, and a traitour, life for lifej 
" Such will he aye remain, till howling mid the dead. 
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XIVIII. 

" I, like that lord, of princely lineage sprung, 
" Peer of the realm, my birthright here demand ; 
** Nor can the emperour my claim withstand. 
" There lies my glove, in bold defiance dung, 
'* Touch it, and dare die battle-test ahide: 
" Then shall th' impartial Judge of heaven decid* 
" Whom of us twain this murder calls to faell, 
" No earthly fear my courage can repel, 
" Truth is my shidd of proof, and ionocence my 
guide." 

Th' assembled princes, as the monarch ravei, 
Each in^ my doom his own sad sentence Iiears ; 
Ag^n the murmur that assails our ears 
Swells like (he stormy roar of rushing waves. 
They pray, they urge, they state the law^n Taiib-» 
Bent o'er (b« bloody brow of Scharlot slain, 
Mute agony weighs down the father's eyes; 
E'en Hohenblat in vain bb suit applies : 
Proud man ! he deems me dead, and smiles in high 
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L. 

" Sire, let this arm bis insolence cbastise," 
The count exclwDis— " where ri^t and duty call, 
" No feara the soul of Hohenblul appal." 
* Hal' at the word my glowing spirit cries, 
' Mock'stthou? not al way 5, wretch! the lightnings sleep.' 
" Ves, on thy brow," he says, " my sword shall heap 
" Their vengerul flames." — My words, that truth in- 
Light in the monarch's heart impetuous fires— 
" Hence, guards ! the murderer seize, and bound in 
durance, keep." 

LI. 

Rash word ! again th' indignant hall around 
The lightning weapons of the warriours glance ; 
Guardians of injur'd knighthood all advance; 
The tumult maddens, blades to blades resound. 
*' Seize him !" again the impetuous king exclaims. 
But views (while Iraundless rage to frenzy flames) 
Their swords enring me round in friendly rows. 
Half-crush'd, amid the press the abhot goes. 
Threatens withdreadful ban, and God th'avenger names. 
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Lit. 

Tke king and kingdom on a thiead depend^ 
The aged counsel, on their kneesi again 
The fiery king implore: they kneel in vain— 
Id vdn proud kni^thood'a injur'd rights defend : 
The more they pray, the monarch raves the more ; 
Till that at last duke Naym (oft wont, of yore 
To guide hi» aov'reign's wratb-bevildar'd brain) 
Whispers the king, then tells the knightly train 
The battle-proof was fix'd, and all resutance o'er. 

LIU. 

Huon continues his unbroken tale— 
At once the uproar, at this single word. 
Was Hienc'd — no rash voice a plaint prelerr'd: 
The knights retire, and peace and rule prevail : 
Telia— that the emperor, though in heart enrag'd, 
The atorm half-low'ring on his brow assua^d. 
And for the battle fix'd the solemn day : 
How that each knight array'd him for the fray. 
Where bis presumptuoui foe had triumph lurepresa^d. 



88 OBERON. 

lir. 

Am^uit man I though coimUm Jd his breast 
Thunder'd th'accuuDg fiend in dread dann, 
He dar'd confide him in hii iron arm, 
That still victorious, where the battle prest. 
Had shiver'd many a wood of brially spears^ 
The nuB had never felt a sense of fears. 
Hazard of life and death, th' advent'rous fight 
Seem'd sport and pleasure to his giant might^ 
Vain confidence ! when guilt an arm of iron rean. 

LT. 

Now the decisive day of battle rose ; 
Th' assembled people round the barriers thrc»ig ; 
Deck'd in resplendent mail I haste along. 
Bright on my breast my shield of silver glows ; 
A general lunrraur greets me on my way ; 
Th' accuser stands impatieat of delay- 
In proud pavilion that o'erlook'd the ground, 
Charles, with his court and barons girt around, 
Soiil'd favonr on my foe, and mark'd me for his prey. 
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ITI. 

Kow llam'd in clondleas he&v'n the mid-day ntn : 
The judges ut ; my rival, wild wilh rage, 
Foams, till the «gnal trumpet bids engage : 
The signal trumpet calls — at Mice ire run- 
Steed darts on steed— their clasbli^ fronts rebound i 
At once they pant extended on the ground. 
And I and Hohenblat from peril freed, 
Spring from our saddles, quit th' unruly steed, 
And forward, sword in hand,rn&h fearless of the wound. 

I. VII. 

No long and labour'd picture of our fight 
Expect— in fury, force, and martial deeds 
My proud antagonist his foe excAds— 
But mine, superiour to all earthly might. 
Mine, innocence— with her my arm to aid. 
Strong as my will, my prowess rose display'd. 
Long o'er our swords suspended victory hung, 
Tho' fresh from many a stream his Ufeblood sprung ; 
While Huon fought untir'd, nor J^lt th& hmtile blade. 
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LTIII. 

The franlick wretch, while many a stream of blood 
Smokes from hU wooads, and ptunta his coat o£ mail, 
Bares like the storm, that, thundering down the vale, 
Wastes all beneath it with resistless flood. 
Blow after hlow, and peal on peal alight; 
And Huon, prest by his superioar might) 
With slow and circling steps awhile recedes: 
But, as bis foe in vain exertion bleeds. 
Wards with reposeless arm, unwearied with the figbt. 



The other, as be views him pale retire. 
Grasps, with both hands, bis sword, to crush the foe. 
And end at once tbV battle at a blow- 
But the vain stroke of ill-directed ire 
Fails of its aim — and as defenceless rage 
In guise unmeet the corabat to engage 
Reels ^ff its guard, kind Heaven young Huon guides. 
And near the corslet, where the helm divides, 
He strikes— the boaster falls — no more the war to 
wage. 
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Faint at his adversary's feet he falls; 
Huon stands o'er him with uplifted steel^ 
" Unload thy conscience, wrelch ! ihy crime reveal, 
" Confess, ere God tby soul to judgment calls ; 
" Let truth, if life thou prize, thy cause defend." 
Ah ! at that dreadful hour, when near its end 
The vital spirit tlutter'd in its frame, 
His force collecting in one desperate aim, 
" Murderer ! take this," he cries, " with me to hell 
descend !" 

LXI. 

The desperate stroke, by rage uncertain made, 
Aim'd from beaeath, as Huon turn'd aside, 
CbaDc'd with slant blow along his ann to glide. 
Ungovernable wrath ihc youth betray'd— 
The knight, regardless that the truth alone 
Could from the lip of Hohenblat be known, 
That he alone could evei^' rumour clear, 
Breath'd by suspicion on the publick ear, 
Drives down his throat his avroid, and drinks hit 
dying groan. 
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LXII. 

Th« unrepentant vretcht id itresmi of gore, 
Gives up tlie ghost— «baolv'd his conqueror stands, 
Wash'd in the traitour's blood that stains his bands. 
Guiltlesf he stands the publick eye before ; 
The heralds loud his innocence declare, 
And universal transport r^ids the air. 
The knights the while his wounds unsightly dose. 
And stanch the blood that down his armour flows; 
Then to the emperour's throne the youth in triumph 
bear. 

ixitu 

Yet Charles, (for tlius the knl^l^s continued tale 
The aged dweller of the cavern charms,) 
Charles yet his rancour holds— the test of arms 
Sooths not the father's wo—" Can aught avail, 
" Can a new murder," stem he cries, " restore 
" The life of him, alas 1 who is no more i— 
" Did Hohenbtat his innocence proclum i 
" No— let him, refl of honour, wealth, and fame, 
<* Now forfeit to the crown, bo banish*d evermore." 
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LXIV. 
Severe the sentence, and severe the toi^ue 
That spoke the word ; yet all our toil was vwn 
To sooth the wretched father's frantick brain. 
KnightSt barons, princes, at his footstool flung, 
Kneel, and with humble pray'rs the throne surround. 
Hieir humble pray'rs no gracious answer found. 
But when despair the murmuring warriours seiz'd, 
Charles broke his sullen silence, half appeas'd — 
" Princes ! ye will ; I yield : the knight has pardon 
found. 

LXV. 

" Yet hear the terms ; hear what no earthly power 
*< Shall ever cbange !''^He spoke, and wav'd below 
His sceptre, bent in anger o'er my brow— 
'* Yes, thou mayst live-^but, instant, from this hour 
" Away : in exile rove far nations o'er: 
" Thy foot accurs'd shall tread this soil no more, 
" Till thou, in due obedience to niy will, 
" Shalt, point by point, the word I speak fulfil ; 
" Thou diest, if, this unwrought, thou touch thy natit« 
shofe. 

TOL. I. D 
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" Go hence to Bagdad ; in liigh festal day, 
" At his ronnd table when the caliph, plac'd 
" Iti stately pomp with splendid emire grac'd, 
*' Enjoys the banquet, raDg'd in proud array, 
" Slay him who lies the monarch's left beside. 
" Dash from his headless trunk the purple tide; 
" Then to the right dran near, with courtly grace 
" The beauteous heiress of his throne embrace ; 
*' And thrice with publick kiss salute her as thy bride. 

LXVII. 

" And while the caliph, at the monstrous scene, 

" Such as before ne'er shock'd a caliph's eyes, 

" Stares at thy confidence in mute surprise, 

" Then, as the Elastems wont, with lowly mien 

" Fall on the earth before hU golden throne^ 

" And gain (a trifle, proof of love alone) 

" That it may please him, gift of friend to friend, 

" Four of bis grindere at my bidding send, 

" And of his beard a lock with siWer hair o'eifronn. 
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LXTIII. 

" Avay, and ere with free and full success, 
" According to my pleasure, plainly beard, 
" ThoQ hast fulfill'd my order, word fur word, 
" Thou diest at iby return— expect no less — 
" As for the rest, accept our rojal grace."— 
He spoke ; amazement chain'd lis to the place : 
Avaib it not our feelings to relate: 
Such royal grace, we knew, was deadly hate; 
We fell like men condemn'd, death star'd us in the face. 

LXIX. 

Mid the deep hall a sullen murmur rose^ 
" Ay, by St. Geot;ge," cries one, (a sturdy blade, 
Who at Sir Tristan's course had oft essay'd 
His doughty arm, and fell'd a host of fees,) 
" No lig^t adventure shakes my soul with dread ; 
" I set, whoe'er defies me, head for head ; 
" But ibe strange feat that Cfesar has ordun'd, 
" Sir Gawain's matchless arm had ne'er mainiain'd ; 
" Sir Gawaiii's -self bad iail'd; brave knight! mid 
perils bred," 
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Why speak I more ? the terms his wish declare : 

"Twas clear the emperour ihinteil for my blood. 

Vet Hoon undUmay'd before him stood. 

Whate'er the cause, lage, haughtiness, despair, 

Boldly, with frantick answer, I rephed, 

" Sire ! by the terms I willingly abide— 

" A Fratik I am ; impossible, or oof, 

" I dare th' adventure freely on the spot-^ 

" Witnessmy word, ye knights I lel weal or wo betid 



" And now, by virtue of this promise bound, 
" Good Sherasmin ! I go where honour calls, 
" Come weal or wo, to Bagdad's hostile walls. 
" Wilt thou direct me from this rocky groucd 
" Thither the nearest way, I thank thee, friend; 
" If not, I go where'er the sainU may send." 
' Thoa call'st me from the grave !' the woodman 

cried, 
Down his gray beard as nish'd the joyous tide, 
' Thou fill'st me with new life-— I, I thy gjuide, atldid. 
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rxxit. 
' Freely I swear, and here to pledge my word, 
' My old, yet nervous arm I lift on higb, 
' With thee, whate'er befcil, to live and die; 
' Thee, son and heir of him, my honour'd lord. 
< Danger awaits the work by Charles decreed, - 
' Yet glory prowns alone the dangerous deed — 
' Go, mid the walls of Bagdad ; by thy side 
' There Sherasmin b found a faithful guide; 
' For thee the latest drq> that dies these veius shall 
bleed.' 

LXXIII. 

Touch'd by his zeal, and unexampled truth. 
Young Huon tails upon his neck and weeps — 
Then laid on straw they rest : our hero sleeps 
As on a bed of down in happier youth. 
The day awakes ; and straight from sound repose, 
Fresh as the morn, our warriour gaily rose; 
Buckles his armour on : while seen to stand 
With knapsack on bis shoulder, club in (land, 
Cheerily smiles his host, and forth tow'rds Bagdad 
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CANTO II. 



Thds go the noble pair — and blithe and gay, 
Journey by sunshine, and the starry light, 
Three days down Libanon's romantick height. 
And when the fervour of meridiBJi day 
Strilies on their heads, they seek some shadowy lair 
Where groves of aucient cedars cool the air; 
While sweet around from silver throats are heard 
Melodious songs oC many a beauteous bird. 
That pecks with wanton bill the traveller's scatter'd 
fare. 
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Twas the fourth morn, when near them on a bill 
A Utile troop of horsemen they descried— 
" These," Co Sir Huon says his trusty guide,) 
" These are wild Arabs : and to speak my will, 
" To tuni a little from their course were best; 
" I know the Arab for a scurvy guest." 
' Ha! friend — what thiuk'st thou theuT says S^e- 

' Was ever known a Frank his foe to shun i 

' Right onward lies our path, tho' hostile hordes infest.' 

III. 

Magnetically drawn by Huon's helm, 
That, by the sunshine gilt, all radiance gleam'd, 
And like a ruby or carbuncle beam'd, 
llie roaners of the solitary realm. 
With sword in hand, with arrow, and with bow, 
Fierce as a tempest seek the vale below. 
One horseman, one on foot, before their ^ght, 
Already seem their prey, too few to fight- 
Vain men ! they little thought how dread each puissaut 
foe! 
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The Paladin, protected by his shield, 
Dasbcs among them, and with ligfatmng-speed 
Strikes their bold chieftain from his fiery steed : 
Breathless he falls— ^is blood o'erflows the field. 
Rous'd to wild vengeance for their leader slain, 
Against his conqueror rush Uie embodied traiil, 
And fiercely hack and thrust with sword and spear; 
But Sherasmin, keen guardian, watches near — 
Prone at his cl ub's first ^iiig a boaster bites the plain. 



And mid the bowmen our unwearied knight 
Such havock makes, so swiftly win^s the wound, 
A second and a third soon strew the ground. 
At each new blow that thins th' unequal fight, 
Here rolls a head, an arm there freshly bleeds, 
Grasping the sword— Dor less decisive deeds 
Ensue, where Sherasmin his cedar plies — 
To Mahom loud each cursing heathen cries; 
Aghast the cowards fly, and spur th^^Mcy steeds. 




With bloody wreck, and many a wver'd limb 
Of man and hone, that o'er each other swarm'd. 
The field of death was horribly deform'd : 
And when our (quire, equipt in gallant trim, 
With palfrey aud with sword, the spoils of fight, 
Comes forth, Sir Huon speeds bis eagle flight ; 
And mid the ntasy vaks conJns'dly strays, 
That at the mountun's foot in various ways 
Stretch'd winding to and fro before his wilder'd sight 



It was a fertile and well-cultur'd glade. 
Gay with the maze of many a silver rill. 
That danc'd in sparkling currents down the hill ; 
Whiten'd with flocks, and meads in blooai array'd ; 
And many a hut, beneath the palmy wood 
Of the brown dwellers of the valley stood. 
Poor swains ! that gaily work ! In want how blest ! 
And, when in noontide shade they, weary, rest. 
Beckon the pilgrim lorn to share their pastoral food. 
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Here with the mid-day beat our knight oppmt, 
Begs from some Bhepherd-nife her umple &re ; 
With sidelong glance the peasants scarcely dare 
Peep at the stranger-maD in iron drest ; 
But soon his lovely mien and friendly tone 
Gain all their hearts, and gradual bolder grown, 
The smiling children with his ringlets play. 
While the hrave roan, himsdf as blithe as they. 
Disports once more a child, by childish pleasura won. 

IX. 

How blest! he thinks, mid these lone huts to 
' dwell ! 
Vain wish ! him for away his fortune turns. 
The evening gleams— his soul at parting yearns 
To bid this haunts of happiness (arewell — 
Yet be must g0| however loth, at last : 
So to his host his purse Sir Huov cast ; 
But the blest race nor gold nor silver knew ; 
No hope of recompense th«r kindness drew— 
The knight takes back his pelf, and, ughing> onward 
past. _ 
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Now, on they journey till the daylight dieSf 
And slowly rinks to evening gUmnier gray ; 
Before iheir course a gloomy forest lay — 
" Friend," to his faithful guide Sir Huon cries, 
" I burn, the deed undone, I bum like fire: 
*' The nearest way to Bagdad I require— 
" And such thy promise—years, raethinks, are lost 
" Since here I wander from my haven tost." 
' Sir, thro' that wood it leads, but back, in haste retire! 



' Tempt not that dangerous path— ^ir knight, 'tia 
said 
' That none who enter e'er return agdn ! 
' You smite, aud deem, I see, my caution vain ; 
' Yet, trust me, sir, beneath that haunted shade 

* A tiny wicked goblin holds his court j 

* There foxes, harts, and deer alone resort, 

' Men, once as good as we— in form the same-^ 
' Heaven knows in wl^t wild skin our human frame 

* Shall be e'er dawn array'd, to make Ibe demon 

sport !' 
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" Leads but amid that wood," says Segewin's son, 
" Right on to Babylon the nearest way, 
" Nor ghost nor goblin shall my step delay t"— 
' Hear me, nor thus forewani'd on danger r\in— 
' Sir! on my knees I pray ! no coward calls-^ 
' Your danger, more than mine, my soul appall— 
' Agunst this demon force nor Bight prevail— 
'* Pass some few days— 'Us done— you Bagdad hail — 
'And, ha] whene'er you come, too soon you reach 
those walls.' 

XIII. 

" Since thus thy fears alarm thee," says the knight, 
" Remain ; I enter— fix'd as fate my will."— 
' Not that — though death, indeed, b bitter ill 1 
' Better to die, than with dbloyal flight 
' Desert one's lord — that fellow base I hold !— 
' Lead on ; I follow, free and uncontroll'd. 
' Heaven and the Holy Virgin be our guides !' 
" Come," Huon says, and pale as death he rides; 
The while unwonted awe unmans hi^ follower bold. 



46 OBERON. 

Siv. 

Nov as o'er all the veil of twilight buDg, 
While slov they wind the haunted shades between, 
A herd of harts and hinds at once are seen. 
That in full course before their pathway sprung. 
Their ceaseless groans, like warnings, strike the ear. 
And their large eyes o'erflow with many a tear. 
(So Sherasmin beneath tb' uncertain light 
Will fain lemark) and, sure, that piteous sight 
Seems to proclaim, " Oh, fly ! haste, haste ! your fata 
draws near I" 

XV. 

" Now, do you mark i" he whispers to the youth, 
" Never again my caulioo turn to joke ; 
" You see it, word for word, the thing I spoke-^ 
" These beasts you now behold, for certain truth, 
" Iliese beasts, that snort in pity of our wo, 
" Are men, I say— 4nd if you further go, 
" Trust me, the goblin lights upon our head 1 
" Oh, do not, then, by obstinacy led, 
■' In spite of good advice, provoke that potent foe !" 
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xvr. 
' How, friend !' our faero cries—' my fix'd deuga 
' Spura me to Bagdad, from the caliph there 
' To beg four grinders, and a lock of hair 
' Pluck'd from his beard ; and will'st thou, friend of 

mine, 
' That I should palter from uncertain fear ! 
' Thy wits are lost to counsel such career ; 
' Who knows, perchance the goblin it my triend ; 
' And, sure, these beasts no mighty ill intend-^ 
' See ! how they all are fled, when once we venture 

XVII, 

He says ; and springs at once among the herd : 
Iliey vanish in a wink, like yielding air. 
Onward Sir Huon and his leader tare, 
Id silence undisturb'd, nor whisper word. 
The day was sunk : and night, advancing, throws 
From nodding poppies dews of soft repose ; 
In sweet forgelfulness all stilly slept; 
Along the wood no nightly murmur crept. 
All noiseless as the dead whom chuichyard graves 
enclose. 
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xriii. 

The squire no longer can refrain—" Sir kn^t, 
" Ifchance I draw you from some vision gay, 
" Foigive me 1 bat my weakness roust have way— 
« No^I deny it not— at dead of night 
« It ever was my mood, from childUh year, 
" To prattle : all is husb'd in silence here, 
" As if great Pan were dead. The iron sound 
" Of our good steedarin^ echoing fiom the ground, 
" Or as he blindly works the mole would strike tb« 
ear. 

XIX. 

" You think I fright myself— not so I ween^ 
" Yet, without boasting, sir, (for, after all, 
" Whate'er we have, mere gifts of heav'n I call, 
*' And many live who oft the deed have seen,) 
" Set man to man, dash sword, and clatter shield, 
" And hack and thrust, in tourney and in £eld : 
" Let two or three 'gainst five or six contend, 
" I take my part, nor fear how all shall end ; 
" There man can trust his arm, and front his foe 
leveol'd. 
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XX. 

" Has' my foe flesh and blood, I nolbing dread : 
" I am his man: but tbis I freely own, 
*' To go at midnight in a church alone, 
" It lifld the bat a little from my bead. 
" Grant that ray mien should chance to discompose 
" The hag of night that cross my pathway goes, 
" Ah I what avails sharp sword and iron arm 
" Ag^nst the wicked goblin's whisper'd charm, 
" While on my shoulders rains a storm of viewless 
blows ? 

XXI. 

" Grant, too, as many an instance makes it clear, 
" That from his body I his noddle bewj 
" Now, while it bleeding rolls before my view, 
" Perch'd on the stump two beads for one appear ; 
" And oft th'impaiieot body in full flight 
" Pursues the head, and ere it spins from sight, 
" Pop, puts it on again, quite safe and sound, 
" As if it were a hat just blown to ground ; 
"Ah! bowcaDOarthly man with such cbimxra's light? 
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XXII. 

" True, known to all, when cocks at dayiprii^ cnnr, 
" Then at! the goblery, at nom of night 
" Who creep in darkness, demon, elf, or spright, 
" Soon ai they henr bis warning trumpet, go, 
" As if a storm had hlown tbem all away ; 
" But the sirange sprint that here delights to play 
" His woodland pranks, unlike their race, methinks, 
'* But like mere moilal, lives, and eats, and drinks, 
*' And open court maintains, and walks at open day !" 

* To screw my fancy to its utmost height, 
< Friend, thou hast done thy best,' says S^ewin's son ; 
' Of ghosts and goblins that the dayli^t shun 
^ They be, and prate inch wonders, wrong or right, 

* That none, if laymen doubt, our doubts can blame. 
' Once to our court a learned scholar came, 

■ Who swore 'twas all a mummery and deceit, 
' That each ghost-seer was a fool or cheat; 

* A manichsean rile our chaplain call'd the same. 
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XXI v. 

< Oft they ditpated o'er a flaak of wine, 

* And nfaen the last deep glan confui'd their brun, 
■ They mouih'd such Latin, in so learn'd a itrain, 

' That we were forc'd the convene to decline. 
' Then, oft I thought, man, jabber as he will, 

* How learn'd soe'er, yet plain experience still 

' Must tutor him — he knows but what he knon^— 
' Ah ! that some ghoit would graciouily disclose 
' The ttrange inyaterious scenes that man with wonder 
fill!' 

XXT. 

Meanwhile the wand'ring traveller onward go 
Unwarea wilhin (he circuit of a wood. 
Whose maiy wiadings, at each step renew'd. 
In many a setpent-fold, twin'd to and' fro, 
So that our pur to lose themselves were bin. 
The moon fnll-oib'd now gain'd tV ethereal plain. 
And as her beams through wavy branches pla/d, 
The twinkling foiry-dance of light and shade 
Cenfus'd ihdr wilder'd eyes thatsought the path in vain. 



" Sir," Sberastnin observes, " amid the mazA 
" Of ihis deep labyrinth, perplexing art, 
" To puzzle wanderers, well has play'd her part. 
" The only chance to uape these crooked ways 
" Is, by good luck, to follow— one's own nose." . 
This counsel (wiser than leam'd wights suppose) 
Ere long conducts them to that middle space 
Where all the walks that wind from place to place. 
At once with circling rays a central star enclose. 

XXVII. 

And white they gaz'd around in mute despair, 
Mid the wild woods a distant castle gleams 
As woven from the evening's rosy beams. 
It lifis iiself, and glitters in the air. 
In Huon's eye delight and lerrour stole, 
In doubt, if tnilh or fancy charm his soul. 
Breathless he Aoals, as drawn by magick hand, 
And sees the castle's golden gates expand, 
And forth a silver Car, drawn on by leopards, roll. 
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A boy more beauteous than the god of love 
In smilii^ Cytherea's Boft embrace, 
Sat in the silver cbi with heav'nly grace. 
And held the silken reim, and onward drove— 
" Fly!" Sherasminexclaims—" he comes!— we're dead!" 
And sei/d Sir Huon's steed, and swiftly fled. 
" You're lost, for ever lost, if you delay !"^ 
' How fair be is !' cries Huon— " Fair ! away ! 
" A thousand times more fair, a thousand times more 
dread! 

" Oh, fly, sir ! or your life's not worth a song !"'^ 
Sir Huon strives, indeed, but strives in vain; 
. The old man speeds in fullest flight amain, 
And after him dra^ Huon's horse along; 
O'er stock and ttonc, thro' bush and brake they race. 
Nor hedge nor ditch impedes their desperate pace : 
Nor ceas'd the wight to scamper, fear-pursu'd. 
Till, clear from out the compass of the wood. 
They find themselves at last amid an opefl space. 
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S^4t . fytZROH. 

A tempest, mnjfdiritli lightnii^ storin,^ nip. 
O'ertakes our pair : aroutid th«ia >ui<lnigbt4iir9«n ' 
CaxIcDess that hides the worid : it pstlit, CtacbSi UoM* 
Ab if the uprooted globe would i[^ in twaia: ; 
Tbe eleqients in wiM qonfiuion Haag, 
Each wan'd witli each, aq Scree tmm chut tpnoig*' 
Yet heard-fromtiiqe to time avid the Morm, . -• 
The gentle whisper of th' aedM fona .'. ' '' 

Bieoth'd forth a lovdy tone that died thfl gal4> sniin^-u 

XXXb 
" Why dolt tbon fly i thy bopfHiAvt tkou fly^stl 
" Come back, cOme, Uaan I dan in me c^fido-^. > 
" Hear me ! to happiness Ihy path I guide !^ 
' If ihoo del^'st a moment) aiTf thou dy*tf t 
' Away 1 away I your finger in: your ear 1 
' He means no good— 'tit death: his voica to hear 1' . 
Onward, through thick and thin, they dash again, 
Beat by the blast, and flooded by the lati^- 
When lo 1 t cloister wall impedes tbeir rash career. 
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XXXII. 

A new mivmtan^^in that (Uy beblls 
The yearly fewt id honour of the name 
Of holy Agatha, mott gracious dame, 
The guardian of these girl-coDfining vralli : 
And there, not diitant tax, a convent stood 
Of youths, St. Anthmy's high-pamper'd brood. 
That eve the cloiiter race dieir choin had join'd, 
And both a toromon plgrimage design'd, 
As nun and monk befits in social ne^boarhood. 

XXXIlt. 

Back they retum'd, and near die cloister moat. 
On as they wind, in order, pair by pair, 
The rattling tempest thunders from the air i 
Cross, standards, icapulBrifli, wildly float. 
Sport of the blasts ; and through each folded veil 
In torrents stream the rain and driving hail ; 
All rat^s and orders in confusion lost, 
Mingle in comick mood, diversely tost, 
And acamper here and there, as wind and rain ass^l. 



S6 OBEROK. ' 

XXXIV. 

There, tuck'd up to the knee, a dainty nun 
Wades Ihrough tbe brown inorasa: a brother here 
Slips as be speeds, and thrown, sans grace or fear, 
Amid the sisters that before him run, 
Gripes, by her epindle shanks, some reverend dame. 
Now, when the tempest lull'd, with languid frame, 
Tir'd, out of breath, tbe mud-bespatter'd trun, 
Sous'd bead and foot, assemble once agdk, 
And to the cloister- court in crowds tumultuous came. 



Here, as they pant together, monks and nuns, 
Through the throng'd convent gate that open stood. 
Mid the confusion of the cloister brood, 
Pale Sherasmin (vith headlong fury runs : 
That holy ground, like heaven he vainly deems. 
And safe mid guardian saints himself esteems. 
Soon Huon comes, and while with courtly grace 
The knight permission begs, and checks hii pace, 
Suift as.ameteordart9,'thedwarf amid them gleams. 
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XXXTI. 

At once the stbrni is fled, serenely mild 
Heav'n emiles around, bright rays the sky adorn, 
While beauteous as an angel newly born 
Beams in the roseate dayspring, glow'd the child. 
A lily stalk his graceful limln sustain'd, 
Round his smooth neck an ivory horn was chain'd. 
Yet lovely as he look'd, on atl around 
Strange horrour stole, for stem the fairy frown'd. 
And o'er each sadden'd charm a sullen anger relgn'd, 

XXXTII. 

He to bis rosy lip the horn applies, 
And breathes enchanting tones of fairy sound ; 
At once old Sherasmin in ^ddy round 
Reels without stop— sway the spinner flies, 
Seizes a hoary nun without a tooth. 
Who dies to dance, ea if the blood of youth 
Boil'd in her veins : the old man deftly springs, 
Bounds like a buck, while every caper flings 
Her veil and gown in air, that all laugh loud forsooth. 



S9 OBEBOV. 

XXXTIII. 

Qoister and convmit burn with «qaal rage. 
Nor boaiy hoin, nor rank tbe dance withiund : 
Each unner takee a sifter by the hand, 
And in Ae gay eontenlkin all ei^gage. 
Not soon BDch balleti ihall be seen again : 
No Tulet or discipline ibe choir restrain: 
No tipsy &wn so bonadi in wanton dance ; 
Huon nnmov'd Iwholdi the reeling tiance, 
While langbt«r shakes his breast lo see the ^dy train. 

XZXIX. 

The ipright draws near ; his tuneful accents low 
Enchant the youth — he speaks with earnest mien— 
" Why fl/st thou ? why I O Huon of Guyenne t 
" How ! art thou mule i by heBT'n,wbose pow'r I know, 
" Ob, answer met"— Our hero, dius addrest, 
Feels new-born courage on his soul imprest— 
< Speakv thou I what wilt thou with me I' says dia 

youth— 
" Fear nothing— pure thy liie — Chy soul is truth? 
" Hewhodat^sfrontthelightisbrother tomy breast. 



OBEBON. S9 

XL. 

" I lov'd tkee from thy childhood, and the good 
" I destine thee, free ^ft of special grace, 
" I ne'er have sheiro to child of Adam's race^ 
" Thy heart is pure, no baseness tunts thy blood— 
" Thy ways are straight : where honour, duty, call, 
" Titou ask'st not flesh and blood— no fears sf^Mtl— • 
■* Thou in thyself coafid'st nhen proofs assail : 
" So that my fovour, knight) can never &i] : 
" Oa spotted souls alone my vengeful torments &U. 

XLl, 

" Were not this cloister-people rightly blam'd, 
" Mere hypocrites ! If consdence, judge within, 
" Accus'd them not each day of secret sin, 
« Nor self-reproach their specious semblance blam'd, 
" They, like thyself, when breath'd the foiry sounds 
" Had heard unmov'd, nor frisk'd with answering bonnd. 
" E'en Sherasmin, whose honest eye speaks truth, 
" Merits some penance for his tongue, fonooth — 
" Tliey dance by force, not choice, and seudess whirl 
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XLII. 

Another whirlwind, as he spoke, bc^ni 
More swift to agitate the giddy dance : 
Light in the air so springs the ceaseless trance. 
So fiercely foots it, and so quickly spins ; 
All melt, as snow beneath the thaw-wind flows ; 
High bounds the heart, the throbbing bosom ^ows. ' 
Huon no longer can sustain the view^ 
Shame such young blood should mett away like dew ! 
He begs the beauteous dwarf to give the dance repose* 

Then at his word the beauteous spirit wave* 
His lily wand : the charm dissolves in air; 
St. Anthony's fat wards like statues stare : 
And pale, as newly risen from their graves. 
Haste the dishevell'd dames with decent grace 
Their vrib and robes in order to replace : 
fiut to such capers Sherasrain unus'd 
Feels with the ball .his whirling brain confus'd, 
And thinks his heart will burst, and sinks upon the 
place— 
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XLIV. 

"Ah!" pants he—" Gracious air! I lUI foretold"^ 
' Friend Sheraamin !' the spirit cries, ' refrain— 
' Hold ! nor incur my chastisement again : 
' I know thee for a hardy warriour bold ; 
' Yet will thy heart at times thy head outpace : 
' Why dare, on others' word) the dwarf debase i 
'Fiel gray in beard, in judgment still so young! 
' Take calmly i^is reproof, and rein thy tongue^ 
' But ye, vile race ! away ! and mourn your just dis- 
grace !' 

XLV. 

Away the cloister »nners slide asham'd: 
The dwarf with kindness Sberasmin addrest— 
" How ! on thy brow still cloudy wrinkles rest t 
" Still by that scowling eye the spirit blam'd } 
" Yet I forgive : right simple is thy soul ; 
" Pure thoughts and honest deeds my rage control— 
" Come nearer ! nay, distrust not : fear no guile : 
" Have heart in me ; nor dare again revile ; 
" Drink, and recruit thy strength — here, drain th' 
o'erflowing bowl. 






$S o B E ft o ir. 

XLVI. 

" Here, pwM it to thy lips; be never cloy'd"— 
Me Bpotks, end proffers him b bowl of gold : 
He, on his legs who scarce himself can hold, 
Stares nhen he sees th' untested goblet voi^— 
*< StiU," ciies the dwarf, " no trust ! still pale of hoe ! 
" Quick t to th; mouth I be to thyself but tnie, 
" It will not Ciir— the man at length obeys, 
But with half-will, reluctant, still delays. 
Till foams the Gascon wine that fires his thirsty mw. 

ZLTII. 
But when his breathless draught had drain'd the 
bowl. 
He feels, like lightning wiUi forgotten heat 
The dancing life-blood in his arteries bes^ 
And spirits gay reanimate his soul : 
Feels the fresh vigour of that youthful year 
That led him with bis lord in proud career, 
Adventurers bold to Salem's holy walls : 
Bow'dy at the fairy's foot he loudly calls, 
" Nowt like a mountain fixt, my faith despises fear t" 
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XLTIII. 

^ith stead&st loolc the dwarf to Huon tun*— 
" To me the order is already known, 
" Hat sends tbee forth to &U at Babylon. 
" 'tis for thy blood that Chsrlea relentless bums : 
" But thou ahalt execute hii dread comnaiid ; 
" Thy coDfidence his malice shall withstand : 
" What thou hast well begun thou well shdt end : 
" Here Oberon presents hinuelf tiiy friend j 
" Receive this ivory horn from no ungracious hand. 

XLIX. 

" Does but its snail-like spiral hollow ring 
'* A lovely note toft swellM with gentle breath, 
" Though thousand warrioars threaten instant death, 
" And with advancing weapons round enring; 
" Then, as thou late hast seen, in restless dance 
" All, all must spin, and every sword and lance 
" Fall with the exhausted warriours to the ground. 
" But if thou peal it with intpaticnt sound, 
" I at thy call appear, more swift than lightning glance. 



6* O.BERON. 

L. 
" If, St tfaat tim«, my path from thine receilB 
" Far as the world, if boundless space between, 
" I at thy side am iu a moment seen : 
" Yet, oh ! reserve that call for utmost need : 
" And take this bowl, whose golden round contains 
" Pure winei self-springing from a thousand veins, 
« If touch'd by guileless mouth ; but if base lip 
" Dare with nub taste the conscious nectar sip, 
" "Tis void, and bums the wretch with guilt-aveo^i^ 

LI. 

The knight with grateful hand each wonder lakes, 
Pledge of the &vour of his fairy-friend : 
And when be sees the rays of mom ascend. 
And paint the purple clouds with golden flakes. 
He asks the way to Bagdad's destin'd wall— 
" Hence 1" cries tbe dwarf, " where &me and honour 

call: 
" And, oh ! may never Oberon behold 
" That dreadful hour, when Huon, good and bold, 
" May yield to deeds of shame, th^l now bis soul appal! 



" Not Ih&t thy heart and spirit 1 mistnut ; 
" But, ah ! thou art a child of Adam's kind, 
" Form'd of soft clay, and to the future blind t 
" Woes without end oft spring from transient lust : 
*' My warning wurds thy happiness intend ; 
" Forget not, youtb, the connsel of a friend." 
Then with his lily wand he touch'd the knight, 
And Huon views, O unexpected aight I 
RolI'd from his azure eyes two liquid pearls descend; 

Liti. 
And aa the grateJul youth hegins to swear 
Eternal truth and duty to the sprint, 
Sudden the biry vanishes from sight; 
Yet still a lily fragrance filb (he air. 
Where the lov'd image charm'd his ravish'd eyes. 
Mute gftz'd the knight, like one in sweet surprise, 
Who seeks, when rous'd from fascinating dreams, 
If true the viuon that before him gleams, 
Or all a nightly shape, that in a moment dies. 
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Lir. 

Yet) had he doubted more, the bowl of gold, 
And ivory hora, that round bis neck ap{»ear'd, 
. Hung by a golden chun, each doubt hod deai'd : 
But, above all, the goblet's ma^ck mould, 
To Sherasmin, once more to youth restor'd, 
Seem'd choicest treasure of the fairy hoard. 
In act to bold the atirrup-of the knight, 
" Yet, yet one draught, to thank the dwarf aright— 
" Tis nectar fit," he cries, " for Jove's celestial board 1" 

tv. 
Now sttengthen'd for their journey, forth they fare, 
Aud'Over hill and dale, like heroes old, . 
Still waud'ring on by dangers uncontroU'd, 
They pass whole daj's, and scarce at nigbt repair 
Where woodland shades the solitude enclose : 
No strange adventures their design oppose— 
The knight in spirit gtuns far Bagdad's tower. 
And Sherasmin enjoys each passing hour, 
While, by his side, in arms, the son of Segewin goes. 
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As, the fifth day, by chance the wanderers ttray'd 

Where winding hilts a narrow vale enclose, 

Rich tents beneath them, stretch'd in stately rows, 

Shone, in the pomp of Eastern pride array'd. 

And on the turf, where thick the palmy grove 

Impervioos to the sun its shelter wove, 

I^y knights in mid-day sleep all careless flung, 

While waving on the boughs their lances hung. 

And grazing o'er the mead their steeds at pleasure rove. 



6s O B E R N. 

Scarco was the knjghlly brotheihood awsre 

Of echoing noises, and the sudden sight 

Of horsemen pacing on the rocky height. 

Than forth they start from their umbrageous lair : 

At once, as they had seen a foe appear, 

Or battle-trump had rous'd their startled ear. 

The groves around in restless motion glow — 

Now here, now there, all hurry to and frO, 

The squires equip the steed, the warriours seize the 

spear ! 

III. 

" Let us," Sir Huon says, " the cause unfold, 

" Rous'd by what sudden object unforeseen, 

" Yon revellers start, that slumber'd on the green 1" 

' Sir,' answers Sherasmin, ' ourselves, I hold ; 

' We are the cause — arm ! arm yourself! prepare ! 

' On us yon crescent wheels— fore wam'd, beware !' — 

Firm, vriih cool blood. Sir Huon draws his blade — 

" Here is my pledge with this my arm to aid^ 

" Come on what will, my firiend, the worst I freely 

dare !" 



Then from the troop, in poltsh'd armour bright, 
Rides forth their gallant chief our pair to meet ; 
His worda in courtly guise the strangers greet — 
" Wbo^er of our h^h rank, illustrious knight ! 
" Mid these seqnester'd baonts has chanc'd to stray, 
" We ever have detain'd his errant way : 
" And, Mr, it rests with you, in bold career, 
" If such your choice, to break with us a spear ; 
** If not, whate'er we will implicitly obey." — 



' What is thy will 1' Sir Huon mild demands— 
" Not fer from hence fierce Angulaffer dwells, 
" Whose hoarded wealth by daily plunder swelh : 
" High on a rock his iron castle stands ; 
" Sworn foe and tyrant of the Christian race, 
" Keen as a satyr in the amorous chase ; 
" Nor sword.nor spear can aught the giant harm, 
" His magick ring defies man's feeble arm, 

Stol'n from the dwarf, whose wood you cross'd with 
wilder'd pace ! 



" A prince of Libanon now greets thee, youth I 
" Who to the foirest of the fair was bound, 
" For three whole years, nor grace oor pity bund : 
" So long unrecompens'd my peerless truth— 
" She smii'd consent ; and in the nuptial night, 
" When love prepar'd to crown me with delight, 
" E'en then, ic^rdless of our mutual flame, 
■* In armour cas'd, that wolf ! that monster I came, 
" And seiis'd my lovely lamb, and tore her from my 
sight! 

Til. 

" And now six months have slowly roU'd away, 
" Nor aught the labours of my Ufe avail : 
" E'en hope, sole balm of wo, b^ns to fail ! 
" The iron low'r, that locks my fkif from day, 
" Denies alike my entrauce and her flight: 
" Alas ! thus reft at once of all delight, 
" One sole, sad joy remains i from yomler grove 
" That fronts the castle which confines my love, 
" To watch the distant tower whole days with achin; 
«ght. 
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VIII. 

" So clear, at times, her image seems display'd, 
" Sure I bave 5e«n her wiih neglected charms, 
" Her hair wild-waving, and upimed arms, 
" A* if to pitying heav'n the victim pray'd. 
" That sight has fixt a dagger in ray breast ! 
" Since then, my soul by dire despair possest, 
" Sets in the chance of war its sole resource : 
" These warrioura, sir, are conscious of my force ; 
" No knight goes hence unfoughl, who slights my just 
behest. 

IX, 

" But if success attend thy bold career, 
" Success to mortal wight as yet unknown ; 
" If, by thy valour, from the saddle thrown 
" I prostrate fall, no let or hindrance fear: 
" But if my lance, more fortunate, succeed, 
" You, like these knights, must dare th' advent'rous 

deed; 
" Uke these, in prompt obedience to my will, 
" Must swear my sov'retgn order to fulfil, 
" And bring my lovely bride from AnguUffer freed I 



" But if it please you to decline tlic fighr, 
" And swear at once to penetrate the tow'r, 
" And force my angel from the giant'a pow'r, 
" Free choice is thine, and more — my thanks, brav« 

knight r — 
Sir Huon says, ' What profits it to choose I 
' Kind, gracious prince ! your offer I refuse : 
' Yet much I thank you for the honour done : 
' 1 lung with you and all your train to run. 
' As for the rest, 'tis time when low your liegeman sues.' 

XI. 

Th' astonish'd chief with changeful colour pale, 
At Huon stares, but shame forbids delay : 
The trumpets peal ; and in the tourney-fray 
The knight's strong spear so strikes bis brilliaot mai]^ 
That on the bosom of his mother earth 
He lays the prince, like warriour little worth I 
Swift, with impartial lance, upon the plain 
He leveb with their leader all the train : 
Then lifts them up with graca befitting courtly birth. 
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'* Sir, by my troth," th« cedar prince excluntt, 
Stow-ljtnping tow'rds him with uneasy pace, 
" I hail the stoutest iinight of Christian race! 
" Your baud, brave youth ! and let Ins painful gamei 
" Of festal brotherhood, and dainty cheer, 
" Commend me to your bvour, brave compeer 1" 
Sir Huon thankfully accepts the treat : 
Wth mirth and banquettJi^ their guest they gr«et, 
And in his smites forget the prowess of his spear, 

XIII. 

" Now," says Sir Huou, " since this arm has pow'r 
" To win what sure was mine, at will to stray, 
" Know, (ben, dear friends, that I without delay 
" Speed on, unbidden, to the iron tower. 
" To this I was resoVd long time before, 
" And now, more fix'd, to please my host the more." 
Then lowly bowing to the festive train, 
That stranger knights so nobly entertain ; 
Salutes them one fay one, and thanks them o'er and o'er. 
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And wben Ac knighu tbe nearest way had shewDi 
That through a fir-wood to the castle leads. 
In fearles) confideoce Sir Huan speeds. 
That, haplyi rescu'd by his arm afene. 
They soon shall hail the beauteous bride again — > 
" Adieu!"— 'Heav'nguard you!'— In fullcoune, amain 
T^e bold adventurer through the forest flies; 
Aiid when Aurora punts the purple skieS) 
Beholds the gloomy tower that shades the wide cham- 
paign. 

XT, 

Tb' enormous fslnick, form'd of iron ore. 
Close barr'd around, all avenue denied. 
Save where a little gate) scarce two feet wide. 
Stood open, and the little gale before, 
Metallic monsters of colossal height, 
Through sorcery alive, so swiftly smite 
The ground, rebellowing to their iron flail. 
That stroke and stroke between, more thick than bail, 
No beam of day can pass with undivided light. 
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XVI. 

And now as in snipense the warriour stands. 

In doubt to BCt, and dnwps with muaing mien, 

Bent o'er the tower a beauteous maid is seen, 

B9WS to the kni^t, and waves her beck'nicg bands. 

" Ay, ay," cries Slierasnun, " those waving arms 

'■ May beat the wind; but trust not, sir, their charms! 

" Those wardens there my very aoul congeal ! 

" Look at yon Switters with Utdr flails of steel ! 

<■ No boae can pass uncrush'd 1— Such death the brava 

alarms." 

xvti, 

Yet bound by kughthood, Huon firm remain'd 

Not to recede, though death his course oppose ! 

Yet since no counsd can these dai^ers close. 

Since all must be'by force, not prudence, g^n'd. 

Forward he dashes through the iron flails, 

Sword rais'd, eyes clos'd— Such confidence prevtuls ! 

Heaven deigus to second his heroick trust : 

Each fierce colossus, at bis foremost thrust 

Stands motionless as deaib, nor other foe assails. 
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xvni. 

Scarce is the bero entcr'd, (while the squire 
Holds ill the outward court liis fieiy steed,) 
Than the fair bride, all wonder at the deed, 
Fhes with wild joy ; gay hopes new charms inspire i. 
Loose down her neck her ebon tresses Raw, 
Loose floats upon the ground her robe of snow. 
And claap'd her lightly-shaded bresst beneath, 
A zone conGn'd her shape with gc^den wreath : 
^ape, that nor Grace or Muse nighc half so lovely 

XIX. 

" What saint," (exclaims the sweetly blushing maid,) 
" Guardian of faith, and innocence, and truti>," 
The while her trembling hand scarce touch'd the youth, 
" Sent you, brave hero ! to a stranger's ud i 
" Yes ; when you first approach'd the gloomy tow'r^ 
" I to the Virgin at that hapless hour 
" Stretch'd forth my suppliant hand : she heard my 

pray'r, 
" And by your valour snatch'd mo from despair. 
" Welcome, biave warrionr I sent by Heaven's all 

gracious power. 
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" Oh, haste ! hcroick kntght 1 no more delay. 
" How hateful to my soul each muniEnt creeps, 
" While yet this loathsome tow'r its captive k«vps !"— 
' Fair maid ! I came not thus to i-pced away— 
' Where U the giant AngulaSer fled f 
" He lies in peaceful slumber, seeming dead : 
"Ah ! should be rouse, bow vaia thy arm.brave knight! 
*' Vain earthly force to conquer him in fight, 
" Long as the magick ring protects his charmed head. 



" Yet shall thy hand the ring securely take; 
"The time now serves" — ' How so?' — " The won- 
drous deep 
" Oft wont, each day, in death his sense to steep, 
" None from bis eyelid, ere the tirae, can shake: 
" Here we may pa», unhurt, two livelong hours> 
" Ere life returning reassume its pow'rs: 
" Hear, while my words in brief the whole recite ; 
'■ My father, Balazin of Phry^a hight, 
" O'er Jericho bears sway, and rules her sacred towers. 
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XXII. 

" Four yean are past since fair Alexis lov'd 
" These ht^>less charms : a. prince of all the race 
" Of Libanun raoat &in'<l for peeriesi grace, 
" Though coy disdain his patience sorely prov'd, 
" Vet dill my heart his virtues highly hold : 
" And oft in secret wept my vow too bold, 
" Sworn when the youth first woo'd me for hb bride, 
" That the connubial knot should ne'er be' tied 
*' Till three chaste yeais of proof bad slow and sadly 
roU'd. 

XXIII. 

" Love, gradual, o'er my heart in secret stole, 
"And, ah! the time of proof too slowly past! 
" It came— the long-expected hour at last! — 
" Then, while my lips no more conceal'd ray soul, 
*' The chamber door in thunders open'd wide, 
" In rush'il the giant ! tore me from the side 
" Of lov'd Alexis, weak, alas I to save— 
" Would we had sunk Ic^ether in the grave ! 
" Seven dreary months these walb bavo held his 
captive bride! 
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" Who but hea/n's queen has deign'd a rirgin ud f 
" She heard me, lovely vii^n ! full of grace ! 
" The monster hlk all senseless on the place : 
" Falls, while be vainly woos a spotless maid. 
" He seems as nne in death, all vigour faib: 
" For six whole hours the lethargy prevails. 
" As oft his hateful passion he renews, 
" As oft the miracle bis force subdues ; 
" The ring no virtue boants whene'er that sleep anails. 

" This day again he woo'd, again he fell t 
" Four of the destin'd hours have sped their courses 
" Soon will he glu^witb recover'd force, 
" And daring strength \a limbs resistless swell. 
" Dangers nor threaten'd death the wretch alarm, 
" The while bis finger wears that elUne charm. 
" Who without proof in various virtue knows i 
" Haste ! take the ring, while now his eyelids close ; 
" Ob, haste ! ere rous'd from sleep, new vigour nerve 
his arm !" 
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XXVI. 
Now, reader) foncy-rais'd, u swells tby mint], 
Rous'd by the souud of Angulaffer's name, 
Thus far'd it with our knight— 4iu thoughts oq flama 
Had fonn'd a giant of Titanian kind. 
Brood of the earth, who erM, to storm the sky, 
Heav'd, with uprooted woods that wav'd on high. 
Mountain on mountain, and with eflbrt bold 
On groaning Ossa enormous Pelion roU'd^ 
But now, scarce seven feet growth, a mortal meets hit 
eye. 

XXTlt. 

Hast thou the godlike work of Glycon seen, 
A breathing image of the chiefltain bold, 
Fam'd offspring of that wondrous brood of old ? 
Such figure to thyself in shape and mien. 
The man who lately at the close of day 
Dar'd with loatb'd love the plighted maid essay. 
The wisest modern, &m'd for taste refin'd, 
Who then had view'd him as he slept reclin'd. 
Had thou^it " There, pride of Greece," th' Herculean 
imngc lay t 
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XXVIIt. 

A Herotilea, by leaden sleep opprest, ' 
When ceaseless labour thrwigh the livelong day 
Had cleHns'd at last th' Augean heap away ; 
Tlius spread his back, tfaos rose his branny cheat; 
The same in figure, and'n garb the same; 
Vet to our knight, this man of giant frame 
Seem'd, in the day's chaste beam, not slightly mad, 
Thus to repose, like Grecian hero clad -. 
Mere heathenism sure! devoid of grace and shame ( 

"Now haste," with cheeks on fire, the virgin cries, 
*' Now Miie the ring, brave kntght ! and all is o'er; 
" Strike but one-blow, the monster is no mote I"— 
' Such deeds ill salt me,' Huon culm replies, 

* Sleeps he without defence, my naked foe, 
*l)feftk as a child, unann'd to ward the blow; 

* He sleeps secure for m^-Wake, wretch, awake !'— • 
" At least th' enchanted ring, brave warTioar,tal[e."— 
He takes, and rules Ihe ghosts, unweeting rules I trow, 

VOL. t. a 
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XXX, 

The ring, to many a virtue yet unknown, 
This wonder adds, Ibat by enchantment bound. 
It fiu each finger with its pliant round. 
As shap'd by curious art for that alone. 
Swift it contracts, again as swift expands, 
And suits alike both elf and ^ant hands. - 
The knight with awful transport views the ring, 
Then shakes the slumberer with unwearied swing, 
mi rons'd he starts at last from sleep's enchanted 
bands, 

XXXI. 

Scarce does the ^ant heave his mighty frame 
When Balozin's fair daughter, wild, with fright, 
Loud shrieking flies away : firm stands the knight, 
True to his order, and unblemish'd fame : 
The heathen rolls around his glaring eyes— 
■ " Ha ! who art thou, poor wight ?" he fiercely cries : 
" Why interrupt me in my morning sleep ? 
" Thy head must from thy body long to leap, 
" That thus before my feet its offer'd tribute liet I"— 
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XXXII. 

' Up !' cries oar hero,—' arm ! ihyself defend ! 
( Wretch ! to such threats my sword alone replies : 

Up, boaster ! from thy dreams to death arise ! 
' Heavei) sent me here— thy life draws near its end ! 
' Clos'd with thy life, thy crimes, barbarian ! cease.' — 
Strauge terrours shake bis foe^" Release, release 
" That ring, the while I slumber'd basely won ; 
" Then, ere loo late, my rising angur shun, 
" And thank thy lacky stars, and leave these walls in 
peace 1" 

xxziit. 
' What thou didst basely steal, that ring, I take, 

' And to its owner will again restore,' 

Says Segewin's son : — ' arm, arm ! delay no more— 
1 Prepare thyself, nor further parley make !'^ 
" Youth ! while I slept, without delay or dread 
t' Thou ni^tst, unhurt, have hurl'd roe to the dead E 
" It pities me thy youthful blood to ajalX I 
" Retire t nor urge my wrath against my will I 
" Bnve roan 1 restore the nt^- be thine thy forfeit 
head I" 
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xxxiv. ■ 

' Shame on thy coward heart !' the youth proceeds— 

' DoBt thou forpveness beg f dost thou decline 

' The combat, and, unraann'd, for mercy whine i 

* Die ! or deserve thy life by fenightjy deeds/ — 

Up springs the foe, his Umbe gigantick swell— 

The castle shakes ! his eyeballs glare like hell !— 

His nostrils foam with rage, his mouth breathes fire ! 

He grasps with clattering hand his war attire, 

And shakes his shield of proof, that braves all ma^ck 

spell ! 

XXXV. 

Down hastes ihe knight, and down without delay, 
Cas'd in bright steel, his haughty foe appears : 
Forgetful in his frenzy, while he rears 
His ma^ck armour, that its pow'rs decay 
Beneath the dazzling ring's superiour charm. 
At the first blow of Huou's vigorous arm, 
The laugh forsakes bira— in dark tides of drath 
Blood gushes up his throat, and bars his breath, 
While more than mortal fears the staggering wretch 
alarm ! 
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XXXTI, 

He lalU, ai prone from Taurus sumrait hoar 
Falls SDine bug&fir in thunders on the ground ! 
The castle with its turrets rocks around ! 
His stiffen'd eyeballs close — he breathes no more!— 
And now the fiend of hell with grim delight 
Drags to the cave of everUsting night 
His spirit, doom'd to writhe in fiery paint — 
Sir Huon wipes his sword from poisonous ^ini 
Then hastens where the maid yet shakes with wild 
affright. 

XXXVIJ. 

" Hail ! to thee, noble knight I (hy powerful blade 
" Has freed me :— now thy triumph is complete !" 
Fair Angela exclaims, and at bis feet 
Transported &lls — " and hail! thou heavenly maid i 
" Who bad'st this knight thy votaress defWnd : 
" Hear, while from grateful lips my vows ascend— 
" Yes, the first sou, that crowns my nuptial bed, 
" How lai;ge soe'er, an offering for my bead, 
** This hand shall o'er thy shrine his weight in gold 
suspend !" 
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XXXVIII. 

Sir Huon haslet the kDeeling fair to raise, 
And, Bs high peer of princely birth became, 
Greets with all courtesies the grateful dame : 
Greets with the good old forms of knightly days ; 
Compar'd with onrs, of textare less refin'd, 
But better colour'd, and more thickly twin'd : 
The vow of knighthood was to serve the Mr ; 
Did but a woman sue, all perils dare, 
And bleed alike for all, tho' chance to none inclin'd. 

XXXIX. 

The damsel, who no moment had enjoy'd 
To muse at leisure on bis shape and mien. 
Now as he stood unarm'd before her seen. 
Had more than all the thousand eyes emplo/d 
Tbat star with light ihe peacock's radiant tail : 
Yet, sure, she thought, a thousand eyes would f«il 
To count his charms, so far beyond compare; 
His features, stature, form, and graceful air. 
O'er all her woud'ring view had e'er beheld prevail ! 
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Vet she compar'd him not in beauty's pride 
To him, the youth who won ber vir^n heart ; 
Free ga/d her eye, that rov'd from part to partf 
While not a wish allur'd the guiltless bride : 
No fluttering pulse her innocence alarms ; 
Ko inward pang the sting of conscience arms. 
Round ber young breast a sweet illusion plays, 
And, what secur'd the virgin, free to gaze, 
Was, that no treacherous thought recall'd Alexis' 
charms. 

XLI. 

And, artless Angela! propitious fate 
Will'd that thy looks, though form'H to wake desire, 
Strike not in Huon's breast a spark of fire I 
Let not this, " passing strange," a doubt create : 
Tor when the youth's unconscious eye, by chance, 
Met thine, and half-way mingled glance with glance. 
Cold was bis look, as of a bust of stone : 
He on a vase of flow'rs the like had thrown, 
Or on a group of nymphs that wrought ii) ^p'atry 
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It was, I kDOw not what msgnetkk sway. 
That, while it dmws to Babylon the knight, 
Dulls the keen radiance of his yauthfal sight, 
And casts in shade her beauty's daEiling ray. 
In vain her figure, like a beauteous vase 
Shap'd by the hand of love, commands applause : 
In vain, that, softly aquiline, her nose 
From the smooth ivory of her Ibrebead rose, 
Vain each majeslick grace, that willing wond^'tjraws! 

XLItl. 

In vain her bosom, like twin hills of snow, 
Around whose Swell light vapours shadowy play, 
Soft'ning with Iwilight-tint the glare away, 
Gteam'd through the gauze that flutter'd to and fro ; 
In vain her skin was like the glassy stream, 
Where charm'd Aurora views her rosy beam ; 
In vain had beauly on each part imprest 
Her glowing seal so visibly confest, 
That dress nor ^Ids her charms, nor veils their native 
gleam I 
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XLIT. 

Vet lovely Angela, widi all her cb&rms. 
In Huon's breast no warm seosatiou movea : 
In truth, her presence but a burthen proves: 
At every look he wUh'd her in [he arms 
Of lov'd Alexis, ne'er to part again. 
Yet no such wish her grateful wordt contain. 
A[ length the knight, beyond all patience wron^l, 
Interprets by his own her secret thought: 
lUs leal to serve the fair no longer can r^^n. 

XLT. 

Scarce had he promis'd his all'pow'rful hand, 
And scarce ber lip had thanks eternal vow'd. 
When, lo I tvitb borse and horsemen echoii^ loud 
The court rebellows ! now the the steel-clad band 
Shout, as they clatter through the iron door: 
Now up the winding sture cinfua'dly roar 1 
The damsel shrieks— yet soon her wild aSnght 
Melts into joy— Oh 1 unexpected sight ! 
See I lov'd Akstis springs her sparkling eyes befoie I 
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xivi. 
Too late, at last, the self-conviction came, 
That, while the knight the ravUher defied, 
And from the ^ant fore'd the beauteous bride, 
The victor's triumph was the lover's shame I 
'Twere shame that he, with all his gallant train, 
He, her betroth'd, shou'd free from wound reroun! 
Sleep in cool shades, beneath the green-wood dine, 
And thin his tender blood with palmy wine 1 
And ah ! if base that knight, could aught hii for« 
restrain 1 

XLVII. 

Then, instant as the blush of conscience died 
The bridegroom's cheek, he summon'd all his tiwn> 
Sprung on his steed, and spurr'd him on amain, 
Lest that our knight shou'd, ere he came, decide 
The desperate fravi and leave foi' him alone 
To take the beauty by another won ; 
Commend the stranger to the saints above> 
And— shame himself, you think, before his love ; 
But, sits, he was a pripce 1 a prince o^Ubnnon I 
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XLTIII, 

Beyond his utmost hopes Sir Haon freed 
From tedious circuit to the palmy vale, 
Suffers the prince, whose flatteries never &il. 
To swell his praises that all bounds exceed. 
Yet, like reproof he feels unbounded praise : 
And now at once before their wond'ring gaae, 
Rais'd by the ring, a sumptuous table stands, 
Bedeck'd invisibly by fairy hands, 
And all that lures the eye, or tempts the taste, dis- 
plays ! 

" Ha !' cries the bride, " ere yet we join the feast, 
" Haste to the harem, that detested spot ! 
" Wretch that I am ! such scenes so soon forgot ! 
** Youth ! with thy hand unloose, from death releast, 
" Full fifty vir^DS lockt within the tow'r, 
" A diunty tuUp bed, of maids Ihe dow'r I 
" These, by the giant not in pity spar'd, 
" Were, sure, for some high festival prepar'd : 
" An ofering for his god, stern Mahom's deadly 
pow'r !" 
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L. 

The harem opeoc, tad at ouce unfolds 
In sweet confiuion wild the living scene 
Of Mahomet's viduptuous heav'n, I ween I 
Soon as our linight the tutip bed beholds, 
,He to the gallant youths commends the fair : 
Speeds o'er the plain, nor aught re^rds their pray'r : 
While as he turns in faaste his steed away, 
They beg the honour of his further stay, 
His presence beg, at least, the festive board to share. 

Now as the gradual gleam of rosy li^t, 
Slow melting into evening-gray, subsides. 
And soft the moon along th' horizon gjides. 
His courser droops, exhau«ted with the fli^t. 
Sir Huon seeks beneath the shade repose ; 
And, while around his anxious eye be throws 
In search of shelter^ where each weary steed 
The care of Sherasmin may freely feed, 
At once before his sight a stately tent arose 1 
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Ltl. 

Wide as the circuit of the tent extendi, 

A silken carpet spread upon the ground 

Invites rep<»e on pillows plac'd «Tound, 

Wboje airy swell at every touch ascends, 

And beaves itself, as if with life possest, 

lotemal breath inspir'd its wavy breast : 

A golden tripod in the midst supports 

A jasper table, where a banquet courts, 

Deckt like a heav'oly feast, our pair by hanger prest. 

LIII. 

Long mute be stands, as frozen on the place ; 
Then a*ki the woodman <* What these wonders mean i" 
' Ah !' cries the other, sparkling at the scene, 
' Friend Oberon is near ! his special gntce 
< Beams o'er yon banquet tisibly imprest : 
' Without hb aid, our limbs were fain to rest, 
' Not sunk in eider<dovrai, to snug repose, 
' But on the earth, where chill tt- night-gale blows I-— 
' Ay, him I call a friend, who aids bis friend distrest I 
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UT. 

< Sii 1 after such fotigue repose is sweet : 
' Let as, awhile, tbese bonds or steel unbiodi 
* And give to mirth uid revelry our mind : 
' Well has the beauteous dwarf prepar'd the tieat : 
' Although in haste, the fiuiy spares no pains, 
' But his dear friends most nobly entertains/— 
The knight his counsel takes, and free from care 
The jovial guests like ancient heroes fare. 
And drain the frequent ImwI, and crown with Gascoa 
strains. 

LV. 

Insensibly the gentle hand of sleep 
Unknits their slackea'd nerves, while sweet to hear 
As warbled musick of the heavenly ^here, 
Along the silent air soft voices sweep ; 
From every tree a sound melodious floats. 
As if the leaves were chang'd to ftury throats : 
And clear aUke in all, the angel song 
Of soul -enchanting Mara flow'd along. 
And tun'd a thousand trilb, and swell'd the liquid 
notes. 
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I.VI. 

Now gradual low the melotl; decUn'd, 
Full as at fint, bat »nking in its close, 
DowD to the cadeDce sooihiag to repose 
Of the weak whisper of the summer wind. 
When scarce a blossom trembles on the spray, 
And scarce a wave in undulating play 
Curls the clear lake the Naiad's knee around I 
Huon, half slumberoos, hears the expiring sound, 
Then g^tly luH'd to rest, his senses die away. 

^ LVII, 

He sleeps unmov'd till loud the early cock 
Sounds to the world Aurora's fiery steed : 
Wild wondrous dreams that restless fancy feed. 
Now sweetly charn his soul, now strangely shock I 
He seems through pathless solitudes to rove, 
By rills o'erbung with many a shady grove : 
Near him a womar, like a goddess stands, 
Beam'd from her eye heav'n's purest bliss expands, 
And round her winning form sod wind the charms of 
love! 
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Lvni. 

Can words the feeliogi of his soul convey t 
Ah 1 till that time anfelt the force of love ; 
Tra^rted, breathless, without power to move. 
Alive but in his lo<^, that never stray. 
He stands, all woader, rooted on the grouod : 
And when no more the vision hovers round. 
He thinks the shade still swims before his ^ze j 
And when no more the sweet illusion plays, 
Closes his languid eye, and dies in trance profimad ! 

LIX. 

In conscious death, as rapt in ciwrmed dream 
He lay upon the bank, be feels a hand 
Warm touch bis icy heart, new pow'rs expand : 
While wak'd to blisrfal life his glaAces beam 
Upon the beauty radiant by his side, 
He thinks a goddess dogns Itobi heaven to gyde 
In all her charms confest to morhit view ; 
The fonns of earth such graces iiever knew, 
Thus lovelier glow'd the feir than when at first descrnd. 
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Their mingling glances shoot rrom henrt to heart : 
Soul speaks to soul. How quick, how stroi^, how 

At once the daylight dies — Amid the storm 

Thiit veils the heavens, portentous lightnings dart ; 

Roll'd in his fiery chariot thunder raves, 

Rous'd echo bellows from her roountaJn caves : 

By more than mortal arm the goddess born, 

Is in a whirlwind from hii struggles torn. 

And hurl'd befoie his sight amid the howling waves t 

LSI. 

He hears her shriek of anguish, strives to save, 
And cannot— Oh ! unutterable pain ! 
With horrour dead, he struggles, pants in vain — 
Fixt like a statue pointing to the grave 
He stands, and moves not— Now all vigour lost. 
He freezes, wedg'd in' masses ice-emboss'd ; 
Now sees her, praying, from the flood extend 
Her sinking arm— ^nd cannot, wretch ! defend. 
Nor die—how blest with her! raid whelmii:^ billows tostl 

VOL. I. H 



cGoo^lij 



98 OBEaoN. 

LXK. 

" Sir !" calls bis squire, who sees bim on the 
spot 
High tost wiih restless agony, " awake ! 
" Bad dreamsyour labouring throat convulsive shake!" 
' Away !* cries Huon, ' fiend ! toiment me no^- 
' Ah ! wilt thou rob me of her fleeting shade i 
' Leave me, at least, the ^sionary maid !' 
Up wild he starts, keen anguish thrills his soul, 
Fierce throbs his heart, his eyes conliis'dly roll. 
And ^lastly paU bis cbeek, with drt^ of ice o'erlaid ! 

LXIII. 

" That was a heavy dream," the old man cries ; 
" Too long, perchance, upon your back you lay."— 

< A dream !' cries Segewin's son, ' perchance it may !' 
While gentler sorrows in bis bosom rise; 

' Yet ah! it racks my soul with inward woes.' 
" Heav'n in its grace may otherwise dispose V 
' Now tell me,' says the knigfat, with earnest air, 
'Think'st thou not, friend, that dreams, at times, declard 

< The will of heaven to nan, and future scenes disclose f 
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" Such instances kre known," return* the iqnire, 
" And aince I've follow'd your advcnt'rous w»y, ; 
" Wonders are things of course, seen every day : 
" Yet, as your words the truth, plain truth, require, 
" Freely to speak, your dreams mere dreams I hold I 
" Sir, in my slumbers flesh and blood make bold 
" To play, as suits them, no inferiour part ; -- 
" So taught our nm lA rhymes all know by heart : 
" Rhymes once in high esteem in those good days of 
old. 

LXV. 

" Yet, haply, I may frame a belter strain, 
" If to my &iihful heart you deign confide . 
" Some items of your dream, my thoughts to guide." 
' Yes, I will, freely, all that pass'd expltun; 
' But time enough for this ere close of day : 
* Yon height scarce reddens vrith the morning ray— 
' Give, ^ve me now the spirit-stirring bowl, 
' Its magick beverage may refresh iny soul, 
' That droops with leaden thoughts, and seems to die 
awsyl' 
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And while delightful draughts bis strength repair. 
The squire with earnest eye the youth ptmues. 
As one whose mournful gaze with pity views 
Brave Segewin's son, the slave of deep despair; 
Weak, as a woman weak, the man he deems— 
Why i thinks he, why { and shakes his head, shall 

dreams 
Now, in the day, when shines the sun, appal I 
Why, in one's waking hours, such thin^ recall ! 
Yet, since 'tis so, the bowl best solace he esteems. 
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The ynuthful Paladin bc^ns his dream — 
" Friend Sherasmin, whate'er thy honest heart 
" May chance to think of what my lips impart, 
" Do not the words of truth inv«ition deem ; 
" Such as thou see'st me here, thus chaste, hemire, 
" Yes, Heaven be prus'd ! in miud and body pure, 
*' Has Huon liv'd a bachdor unblam'd : 
" Love, till this time, my spirit ne'er inflam'd, 
" Nor beauty sna/d my soul with sweet attractive 
lore! 
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" That from my chil(]bood I so ofl had seen 
" Full many a shoulder bare, and ivory breast, 
" No doubt, the turoutt of the soul supprest: 
" Custom in this, like diead Medusa's mieu, 
" Turns us to stone, though fairest charms unfold : 
" But what avail'd it me that, coy and cold, 
" I liv'd till twenty years had o'er me past ! 
" It came, my friend ! the fatod hour at last ! 
" And in a dream, alas ! the goddess I behold ! 

III. 
" Yes, Sherasmin, these eyes at length beheld 
" The goddess fixt by fate to sway my soul— 
*' Soon as I view'd, I felt love's sweet contro], 
' *< Nor has a wish in secret since rebell'd ! 
",And call'st thou this a dream i Can phantoms vain 
"Thus leave their trace on the retentive btain? 
" Say that my senses ar^ for ever lost, 
** Wild in a sea of willing frenzy tost ! 
" She lives — I dasp'd hw charin»-Hui4 wUl cmbrac* 
again 1 
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<' Ohl hadit thou but my lovely angel seen, 
'* Such as I saw her ; or were mine the aj[t 
" To paint her as ^e hovers round my heart ; 
" Old as thou art, all glowing at her mien, 
" Thyself badst burn'd like embers swift consum'd ! 
" Oh, were some relick mine, by love illum'd ! 
" Some relick that from her its life nceiv'd 1 
'* Then had my spirit less intensely griev'd— 
'* Oh ! were it but the flower that in her bosom 
bloom'd ! 

V. 

" Paint to thyself in fiincy's colouring warm 
" A vision woven by the hand of love, 
" Trac'd from the bright origjnals above ! 
" Grant that proportion mould her angel forra, 
" That on her lip soft smiles celestial play, 
" That youth each charm with winning grace arrayi 
" That teroper'd majesty the whole inspire, 
" At once to wakeu and repress desire, 
" Then foncy's goldea tints her shadow scarce portray 1 
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•' While softly lur'd bj her enticing charms, 

" I to my soul this lovely visiuii preit, 

" Who seem'd in beaveii'f aerifti colours drest, 

" And kh ter heart dissolve within my arms; 

" How was it that my soul, when tranc'd I lay, 

" Swoon'd not with bliss, and gradual died away t 

" Cume, coldly scorn this dream, by fancy bred ; 

" All my past life how flat, how void, how dead, 

" Compar'd to dreams Uke these that heavenly bliss 

convey ! 

Tir. 

" Oh, Sherasmin ! 'twas no delusive shade, 

" The iporl of fancy rais'd by fumes of wine ! 

" She lives, my coni'ciuus bosom speaks her mine 1 

" Says, that for me was bom the lovely maid ! 

" Perchance the fairy deign'd the vision weave ! 

" Ah, friend ! though vain, the sweet illusion leave ! 

" Talk not of &ncy, her aerial shade 

'* Leaves not a trace, at once the viiuons fEide I 

" If fancy, truth is felse, and can, Uke dream£, de- 



OBERON. iOS 

VIU, 
The old man shakes his bead in caution mute, 
As one who pondering with suspicious ear, 
If e'er he chance a wondrous lale to hear, 
Doubts, disbelieves, yei knows not to refute. 
" What think'st thou, friend r' excluius th' impatient 

knigbt, 
' Tis that,* returns the unenamour'd wight, 
* Tis that which puzzles me : I bad, indeed, 
' Doubts and objecliiins strong, but why proceed ? 
' Twould serve no other end, but grieve ibee, aic, out* 

right! 

' Now, since your princely word, howe'er obtuin'd> 
' In honour binds you to the emperour's will, 
' Haste I speed we on, his order to fulHI ! 
' Glory, sir knight ! al Bagdad mny be gain'd — 
' Who knows, the strange enchantment may subside I 
< Who knows, good Oberon our path may guide, 
' And the dream-pnocess may again appear ! 
' Meanwhile, if hope, good sir, your spirits cheer, 
' Hope on^her dreams, at least, refresh the vital tide.' 
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While Sfaerasmin tbus speaks, with downcast look 
Bends the wan lover : ah ! bow chang'd the scene ! 
The wo that chilU hU heart o'erclouds hi« mieu. 
" Deceive me not wUh hope by fancy fed ! 
" Deceive me Dot with show of solace vain ! 
" Malignant stars my misery pre-ordain ! 
" What can I hope ! the storm, the deslia'd storm 
" That tore from my embrace her angel form, 
" Predicts my fate to come, and kills with prescient 
pain! 

XI. 

" See ! she is snalcb'd away, and from the wave 
" In lile's last stni^le, lo ! her arms extend I 
" My heart-blood freezes as the floods ascend^ 
*' Fixt on the ground, without the pow'r to save, 
*' I stand as one whom massy fetters bind !"-^ 
' That was a dream, sir !' Sherasmin rejoin'd ; 
' Those darker bodings, shadows vain esteem — 
< Sir, after al), a dream is but a- dream : 
' Trust me, select at will what most delights the mind. 



cGoo^lij 



< Hiat some kind spirit in a dream of night 
' Should shadow forth the empress of your heart, 
' So far 'lis well— there trutlv may bear a part : 
' I credit that alone which gives delight: 
' But for the rest, storm, whirlwind, wave, and screws 
< On hand and fool, there droaros the sense abuse : 
' Mere forgeries those, base coinage of the brain 1 
' Such in my youth I felt, illusions vain, 

* When by the night-mare prest I stream'd with icy 

dews. 

XIII. 

' There, for example, I remember well, 

* When forth I went lo saunter free from care, 

* Heaven knows from whence, a black and bristly bear 
' Rnsb'd out before my pathway, grim as hell ! 

' I, mute with horrour, grasp my trusty blade, 
' Pull, pull in vain ! — ^my Hmbs no longer aiit— 
' Down drop my slacken'djoint^-the monster there 
' Grows as I gase— jaws widen— eyeballs glare 1— 
' I cannot fight, nor flyi by viewless force delay'd I 
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XIV. 
■ Another time, vhen, from your evening meal 
' You dream that home retuniing, by the way 
' Where an old mannoa tottere in decay, 

< As fearfully along the gloom you steal, 

< At once a little wiudow shutter rings, 

• And looking out a nose of giant springs 

' Long as your arm! where'er you strive to fly, 

< Before, behind, strange phantoms fix your eye, 

' Loll out a length of tongue, and dart their fiery 

stings! 

yv. 

■ Then while in deadly fright you breathless glide. 

' And sideways press against the wall, behold 

' A wrinkled hand with skinny finger cold, 

< From a round hole at once b felt to slide 

' Chill down your Jtack, and fumbles you about 
' From rib to rib, to pinch you well, no doubt: 
' Up starts each bristling hur ; to bar your flight 
' The street still narrower grows before your sight. 
Colder the band of ice, longer the giant saowt t 
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XVI. 

* Sach thing! as I have said, full oft appear, 
' But at the last tliey prove men fboleriei vain, 
' Spun by night spirits in the heated brain : 

* The nose, and all the pangs of idle fear, 

' Fade as you wake — Were I, sir, in your place, 
' 1 should erase what grieves me from the case, 

* And stick to what the spirit promis'd fair. 

' Courage, sir knight ! my bodings good declare ! 
' Go forth ! the living maid in Babylon embrace i' 

XT II. 

Fresh springs, embolden'd at his word, the knight: 
New spirits to his nerves new life impart: 
No more the dream lies heavy at his heart. 
His steed, in trappings gay, (hat greets his ught. 
Neighs to the freshness of the morning wind ; 
Up Huon vaults, and as he looks behind, 
The tent is vanish'd from his wond'ring eyes ! 
Now, in a moment, seems in air to rise, 
Now all is blown avray, a vision of the mind 1 
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XVIII. 
Where high Euphrates wiBdi its gentle tMff, 
Onward they took their solitary way, 
Beneath o'ershad owing palms that dim the day. 
Enchanting land ! creation's fairest pride ! 
Slowly they went : stil}, pensive, ncnther ^ke : 
Each inly mus'd^no roice the silence hroke. 
The balmy breath of mom, her rowate gleam, 
The bir<ls gay melodies, the niDrmaring stream, 
To viiioDB of delight encfaaDted fancy woke I 

XIX. 

What can the youth in fancy's mirror view, 
Save her, the maid that shines in alt reveal'd t 
Me paints the goddess on his potisb'd shield ;— 
Now dares with fearless speed her trace pursue, 
Up Taurus' height : now penetrates the gloont 
That shrouds the horrours of dread Merlin's tomb : 
Goblins and dragons leveb at a blow 
That guard the castle, echoing to her wo: 
Nor dreads to drag her forth from bell's unfathom'd 
womb! 



While thus the knight, by many a danger won, 
Clasps in his arms the visionary bride. 
The old man from Euphrates' flowery side 
Strays imperceptibly to sweet Garonne. 
He sees once more those lovely plains expand, 
Where the first flon'ret lur'd his infant hand : 
No where, he thinks, the sud so mildly gleams 
As on the banks where first he drank its beams: 
So green no other mead, so smiles no other land I 

XXI. 

" Thou little ^t! where first I suck'd the light, 
" Thou witness of my earliest smile and tear ! 
« Lov'd haunt 1 though distant far, how fair appear 
" Thy scenes in daydreams floating on my sight ! 
" Where'er I wander, my returning mind 
" Still feels itself to thee in secret join'd ! 
'* Feels without thee e'en Paradise uiiblest— fc 
'* Oh 1 he the bodiitg true that swells my breast I 
" O lay me in thy lap amid my sires reclin'd 1" 
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XXII. 

Tnmc'd in such dreams the distance melts away- 
Onward they hasten, till the mid-day heat 
In shadowy groves compels them to retreat : 
Beneath an aged tree their limbs they lay, 
Where tufted moss its rich luxuriance weaves. 
And to a velvet pillow softly heaves. 
There as th' o'erflowing goblet thirst subdues, 
And thrice with nectar draught their strength renews, 
Sudden a thnlling shriek rii^ through th' embowering 
leaves! 

XXIII. 

Uprous'd they spring, his sword the warriour draws. 
And finds, directed by the deadly sound, 
A Saracen, whose steed from many a wound 
Fast bleeds benealh a lion's rav'nous jaws : 
Of force and courage reft, with hopeless air, 
The shrieking Fa^n fights from mere despair, 
Fightswithlaintarm; while maddening more and more, 
The mangled courser welters in bis gore, 
Anil fiercely grinds his bit, and staggers here and there. 
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XXI T. 

Ai f6mard darts the beait with hideous roar. 
And flashes lightning fiora his eyes or flame, 
HuuQ divides his flank with sidelong aim : 
The wound inflames the forest king the more; 
Plercely he bounds, and rends with headlong spring 
The iron plates that round the warriour cling : 
Blood from a thousand sources dies the plain : 
That single stroke had torn the knight in twain. 
Save for the magick force of Angulaffcr's ring I 

.XXV. 

Sir Huon summons his remaining strength, 
And ifaou^ death glai'd before him, undisraa/d 
Darts in the monster's necK his vengeful blad^— 
In vain, high rais'd, his tail'd enormous length 
Swinf^ in the air, and curling In and fro 
Had crush'd in instant death hut prostrate foe, 
If active Huon had not leap'd aside— 
Tp vain bis 'claws gigantick open wide; 
Bold Sherasmin draws near, and fells him at a blow I 

VOL. I, 1 



The Pagan, round whose head the brilliant light, 
That slarr'd his jewell'd (urban, richly flmn'd, 
And, at first sight, a man of note proclaim'd, 
Yet shakes with fear, though rescu'd from the fight. 
The knights support him, propt on either side, 
To cooling shades his footsteps slowly guide, 
Then lay him on the turf, the goblet reach : 
And Sherasmin, well-skill'd in Eastern speech, 
Ciies, " Praise the Christian God, who sar'd, or thou 
hadst died !" 

XXVII. 

With evil eye, from Huon's courteous hand, 
Fill'd to the brim, the heathen takes the bowl- 
Back from his lip th' indignant bubbles roll I 
The spring is dried, and hot as fiery brand. 
Proof of internal guilt, the metal glows : 
Far from his grasp the wretch the goblet throws. 
Raves, roars, and stamps, till wearied at the scene 
The knight, with sacred sword and ihreat'ning micii, 
On sudden to convert the base blasphemer goes. 
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xxviii. 
By strength soperiour aw'd, the crafty wight, 
Who dar'd ihem not with open force withstiind, 
Like a chas'd ostrich skimming o'er the sand, 
Swift, where their horses graee, directs his flight — 
Al once he hghtly vaults on Huon's steed, 
Cloi>e gripes the mane, and with unbridled speed 
Spurs his fleet pace, and vanishes from sight, 
As if upborn upon a storm of night. 
Whose win^ divide ihe clouds that from its course 
recede. 

XXIX. 

Tb* adventure was vexatious— yet in vain 
All hope the dastard miscreant to |fUrsue— 
By chaiice a mule-like thing apprars in view : 
A trifle buys him from the willing swuin ; 
Though, scarce alive, the courser threat to fall 
Oft, ere arriv'd at Biigdad's neighb'ring wall ; 
Though with each tott'ring step his strength decline. 
Yet the bare ridges of his rocky chine ' 

More plea»e the panting squire than slow on foot t9 
crawl. 



lib OBEBON. 

X\X. 

Now to the »ish'd-for port wilhnut delay, 
Well as they could, their knighlly course they bend. 
And as the sun's ^1 ope wheels to earth descend, 
Far in a vale that atrelch'd before their way, 
The gleams of evening lo their gaze expose 
Where, crown'd wilh many a tower that stately rose. 
The queen of cities spreads her golden scene — 
A Paradise expands, for ever gteen, 
AdiI here the Tigris winds, and there Euphrates fiuws. 

XXTlt. 

How ihrobs his heart with mixt delight and awe. 
Strange wild vicihsitudes of hope and fear. 
And secret hidings, as yon walls appear ! 
There more than earlhly pow'rs his spirit draw : 
There, more his courage and determined mind 
Than Casar's bidding, had a deed enjoin'd 
Whose end was death ! — Though, ever fix'd the same. 
Destruction brooded o'er his desperate aim, 
Yet danger secm'd more dread, more near the spot 
assigrrd ! 
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XXXII. 

He, mid refulgent minarets of gold. 
Sees, radiant, like the city of a gi>d, 
Studded witli paluces by emJi's tiod. 
The throne which Asia trembles to behold— 
" And thou, fond man ! what sways thy mad career?" 
He starts— but yields not to invading fear, 
Fir'd by his vow and knightly promise given, 
And whispering soundswhichseem to breathe from heaven, 
" Knigtit ! to the destin'd bride thy course adventurous 

XXXIII. 

" Up, Sherasmin," he cries, "each swl expand; 
" Behold the haven where our wandering ends : 
" To Bagdad haste, ere night her shade extends !" 
Onward they fly along the level land, 
While horse and horseman pant from breathless speed: 
The squire, in pity to his gasping steed. 
Sprinkles his tongue with drops of fairy wine — 
"There.drink, my friend,"heciies,"forworlhlilie thine 
" The goblet never dries — drink, friend, and swift pro- 
cecd." 



]SiSf^ 



Good Sheraamin judg'd well, for Bcatce his tongue 
(That as a cinder dry hung fotlb to view) 
Had from the goblet suck'J the oectar-dew, 
Than, 6U'd with life, the quick'ning juices sprung 
Through all his bones, and boil'd withia bis veins. 
With each fresh drop ibe beast fresh vigour gains : 
With heart and lungs restor'd he flics away, 
Swift as a grayhound springir^ on his prey^ 
Tis doufr— ihe port is gain'd, ere night their course 
detains. 

And now, while yet they wander'd in the street 
With wearied step, by twilight, to and fro. 
Without a guide uncertain where to go. 
They chance, amid their doubts, by luck to meet, 
Propt on her crutch, a little aged crone 
Who cross'd their path, slow tottering on alone. 
With shrivell'd skin, pale cheek, and temples gray— 
*' Guide to some inn, good mother ! guide our way, 
" For here we rovein vain, unknowing and unknown!" 
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XXXVI. 

She teanii^ on her ciutcb, now rests lier pace, 
Screws up her Iicqd thtit nodded on her breast 
To eye the strangers ihat her ear addri'sl — 
" Good sir !" she says, " rroin hence r>ili far the spac^— 
" But, since you Beera with long btiguc half spent, 
" And, chance, a litll^ may in need content, 
" Sirs, welcome to my hut— there's milk and bread, 
" Grass for your beasts, clean straw to strew your bad ; 
" There re»|:, and fresh at dawn go forlh wherever 
bent." 

The knight accepts with many a thank sincere : 
To him more grulefu) than the palace gale. 
Smiles the low cot H^ere peace and kindness wait. 
And point the open doorr— Our Baucis here 
Strews for their beij clean straw, and o'er ihem show'rs. 
Fresh gather'd from her garden, orange flowers — 
Rich milk, and juicy peaches form the treat. 
And figs now blackening on ifaeir native seat ; 
Yet griev'd she that bleak winds had nipt her almond 
bowers. 
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sxxviii. 
Sir Huon thinks that till that happy hour 
He never had enjo/d such pleasant fare; 
Sure, if aught fail, his hosless'busy care 
And chat so glibly free, have more than power 
To make emends — " The gentlemen, I know, 
" Come even to the feast" — ' The feast ! how so }' 
" How ! know you not ? all echo, sir, the thing ; 
'* From tongue to tongue no other tidings ring, 
" Our sultan's daughter weds, to morrow weds, I 

' The sultan's daughter weds! whomMell me whom?' 
" The bridegroom is a prince of royal race, 
" The sovereign of the Druses, high in grace, 
" Comely and rich withal — let none presume, 
" How skill'd soer, to Cope with him at chess ; . 
" A prince, in short— a prince, whom all confess 
" Born for our Rezia : yet, to speak the truth, 
" That angel rather, sir, than wed the youth, 
" Would with infolding arms a dragon fierce caress !" 



OBEROtiT. ISl 

* That deem I wonHerrul !' the knight replies, 
' Nor can I lightly credit the conceit,* — ■ 
" Again I say it, ere she deigna to meet 
" That man, she clasps a dragon — some are wisfr— 
" To me the why and wherefore well are known : 
" And, sir, to speak the truth, 1 freely own 
" In confidence, I had it from a third, 
" And promis'd, donbtless, not to say a word- 
give me, sir, your band, the secret is your 



*' It wonders you, perchance, how things like these, 
" Things from ihe princely race, and all conceal'd, 
" Should slide within this cot, to me reveal'd !— 
" One httle word, and you ihe whole will seize, 
" Such as you view me here, thus lone withal, 
" Mother of Rezia's nurse myself 1 call : 
" And much the princess holds her Fatma dear, 
" Tho' since she nurs'd her 'lis the sixreenih year— 
*' You ^y, sir, how I know what things at court 



" Tu known to all, that (inco, soma time at least, 
" Our sultan of liJs daughter fondly proudi 
" Not seldom caH'd her where the princely crowd 
" Of gallants cara« parading to the katl : 
" Proud lords, ond beauteous youths, a brilliant show : 
" And this alike, both town and country know, 
" No happy one preferr'd above ihe rest, 
" Was, when he woo'd, with smiles peculiar Uest : 
" With more than coy reserve she saw them come and 
go. 

XLIII. 

" Meanwhile 'iwas hofi'd the coy one would endure 
" Xhe man who chosen by her f^hcr came ; 
" Prince Babekan, for thus Ihej call hjs iiam«. 
" Not that her heart, at anj time, he sure. 
" With highiT palpitations ever beat 
" Whene'er ?he chanc'd his excellence to meetr- 
" Slieshunn'J him not — no mare (he prince obtaiu'd^ 
"But (since shcnonepref^rr'd) their hendsoncecbain'd, 
•• 'Twa* thought, love laon would pair iljeir hearts in 
unicHi sweet. 



(vGoo^lf 



OBERON. 1S3 

XLIV. 

" Yet, since a few fleet weeks, bis hopes are fled ; 
" Rezia detests bU highness more and more : 
" Poor prince ! he scftrce dures glide ber eye before 1 
" Docs he but whisper ot the marriage bed, 
" The roses die that bloom'd upon her che«ii : 
" And, though incredible, the truth I speak, 
" Sir, of this change a dream baa all the blame I"— 
' A dream !' Sir Huoji shouts with breath of flame— 
" A dream !" the old mau cries, " what strange and 
wondrous freak \" 

XLV. 

" She dreamt" (continued the loquacious dame) 
" That Babekan, mid wilds, with restless chase 
" Urg'd her, in form a hind, fram place to place, 
" And, as his bloodhounds gain'd upon their gamo 
" Down a steep hill, and hope for ever fled, 
" While death in horrours darken'd o'er her bead, 
" At once a beauteous dwarf appear'd in view, 
" Whose golden car two youthiiil lions drew : 
" Onward in full career the flyiog axle sped. 
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XLvr. 
" And RezJa, when the fairy near her camct 
" Rear'd in his haiid a lily wand descried ; 
" And one in knightly armour by his side, 
" A strange young gentleman of graceful frame, 
" Sweet, beauteous as a god !— his eye of blue, 
" And long, long locks that be&m'd of golden hue, 
" Bf tray'd that Asia boasted not his birth : 
" Yet sure, where'er that blissful spot on earth, 
" At unce his glance of love her charmed spirit drew. 

XLVII. 

" The car now st(^t, the dwarf o'er Rezia wav'd 
" His lily wand, and softly touch'd the maid — 
*' Off falls the hide I &ir Rezia stands disptay'd : 
" And, at his pray'r who thus her life had sav'd, 
" She scats herself, half-pleas'd, with blushing mien, 
" The friendly dwarf and beauteous kni^t between, 
" Though love and struggling shame her bosom fill. 
" And now the lion-car ascends the hill, 
" Now strikes against a stone — swili flies the shadowy 
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xtvm. 
" Tbe shadow flies, but from her heart agun 
" He never fled : the youth wiih |^lden hair^ 
" Elernally his image hovers there, 
" Exhaustless source of sweetly-pensive pain, 
' In nightly visions, and in day-dreams shown. 
'• Sitbence our Drusi prince is loathsome grown, 
" She hears, she sees him not without disdain— 
" Vainly to search the cause all rack the brain: 
'< She brood* in silent gloom, and heaves the secret 

XLIZ. 

" Alone her nurse, whose mother, m, I am, 
■* Finds out the means, stid solace this at best, 
" To wind the whispcr'd secret from ter breast, 
" Which hourly prey'd upon her lovely lamb ! 
" You, sir, may judge on what uncertain ground 
" Rests the slight hope, ah ! still illusive found, 
" To cure an ill whose torments strangely please: 
" Sweet child ! herself she nurtures the disease ! 
" And Fatroa's flattering voice must hourly feed th» 
wound. 
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" Yet, ah ! tbe day of marriBge nearer drew, 
" And Babeksn in vais bia ntmost tried 
" To fa«e oat favour from the acornrul bride ; 
" With each fresh effort fresh abhorrence grew : 
" Twas known the fair in valour took delight, 
" That brave men found distinction in her sight, 
" He, in this shape, himself had never shewn : 
" Here then, he thought, the princess is our own— 
" Let us achieve a feat exceeding human might ! 

LI. 

"Now, you roust know, that since some time,a beast, 
" A monster dread, has fill'd the realm with fear:- 
" III mid-day stinshine broad he dares appear, 
" Lays waste our hamlets, and for daily feast 
' Gorges t>oth man and cattle— Sir, the thing 
" Has, as they say, a dragon's scaly wing, 
' Quills of a porcupine, and griffin claws, 
" No elephant so huge, and from his jaws 
* Fierce stonnt, whene'er be snorts, throughout tha 
country ring ! 
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" Since memory of hiAA it) dread fk be&sl 
" Was ne'er till flow by eye Of mortAl seen— 
" Great ptice is flxt uport hit heail) I ween ; 
" But as each one prefers his own at least, 
" No rasli adventurers seek the golden meed. 
' Out prince, who thinks if chance his arm succe^> 
" That Rczia's scorn at once would melt avay, 
" Stalks to the Sultan's court in proud array, 
" And begs his gracious leave m dare the feperate 

Lilt. 

" Reluctatitiy the caliph bow'd consent : 
" 'Hiis day, ere moniii^ Babekan bestrode 
" (lis proudest steed, and forth adventurous rode, 
" What past we know not: yet, whate'er th' event, 
" Back to his house the hero slily came, 
" Oil a strange hone, by stealth— and— muck to blftme, 
" For, ah ! not e'en a claw has blest our sight ! 
" Tis s&id he laid him down in piteous plight, 
" And bezoar took — belike to soolh his bruised frame I 
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LIV. 

" T<!t, with magnificence unknown befoM 
" The marriage feast they jiiyfully prepare ; 
" To morrow's sun beholds the wedded pair, 
" And Kezia, ere the fatal night be o'er, 
" Sinks in his arms, a death-devoted bride !" — 
' No !^-ere that happens,' Huon rash replied, 
' The wheel of the creation shall stand still ! — 
' Trust me, the dwarf his promise shall fulfil, 
* The knight shall join the feast, whatever fate betide !* 

LV. 

TIic gi-andam, wond'ring at his answer, views 
The stranger youth with close and closer ^ze : 
His eye of blue, his armour's knightly blaze. 
His length of hair, that gleams with golden hues. 
His face, the loveliest that e'er blest her eyes. 
Voice, that in broken Arabick replies. 
The fiery word that rash impatience spoke. 
The likeness— each, and all, suspicion wok^— 
" 'Tis wonderful," she thinks, and stai-cs in laute 
surprise. 
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" Who is he f— whence f on what strange purpOH 
bent ?" 
Such thousand questions rushing into sound, 
Sir Huon's earnest air in silence drown'd— 
The knight, with soul-perplexing wonders rent. 
Seeks his straw-bed, pretending needful rest : 
She wishes him sweet dreams hy angels blest. 
And softly slips away— and shuts the door — 
Twas worn, worm-eaten, crackt at every pore- 
How tempting to an ear by itching fiends possest ! 

LVII. 

So back she slides, and closely as she can 
Pressing against a crack her gaping ear. 
Bends with wide mouth, and breathless lungs, to hear. 
In vain she listens to the strange divan : 
Tho' loud their speech, and warm each forceful word, 
And every syllable distinctly heard, 
Twas all confiigion to the Bagdad dame, 
Save, now and then, to sooth her wo, the name 
Of Rezia clearly sounds, by earnest lip preferr'd— 
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- LVllI. 

" How wonderfully strange my fate unweaveit t 
" The spirit spoke it with presageful niinil— 
*' How weak is man ! and to ibe Aiture Uiixl I 
" While Charles, with wicked hope his bduI deceives, 
" And deems my neck, ere this, of little worth, 
" And that bis word has rooted roe from earth, 
" The man but blindly works Fate's high command-^ 
" The beauteous dwarf extends his lily wand, 
" And guides me in a dream to joys of heavenlj 
birth !" 



' And that the maid,' cries Sherasrain, ' descried 
' In nightly visions that your senses (ir'd, 
' Should prove, by luck, the very one desir'd, 
' The sultan's child, whom Charles had nam'd your bride ; 
' That she too burns, that dream to dream rqiUcs> 
' In such a thing, man scarcely trusts bis eyes 1' — 
" Strange though I grant it, yet this Bagdad dame 
" She feign'd it not — Heaven blows the mutual flame, 
" And fate's resistless hand the knot mysterioiw ties ! 
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tx. 

" Now, how it may be loosen'd, there nlone, 
" My faithful friend, the difficulty lies !"— 
' Sir/ answers Sherasmin, ■ might I advise, 
' I'd cut it short in twain— the day's our owtn— 
' Him on the left, who feasts the king beside, 

* Give the fine gentleman free passage wide, 
' And all his grinders to the caliph leave : 

' But to tbe beauteous maiden closely cleave— 

' Cleave closely to the maid, and clasp the fated bride, 

LXI. 

• Only bethink yourself, before her sight 
' To preface thus your courtship— 'lis no joke 
< That slicing off a bead, sir, at a stroke I — 

* Then, from the ancient gentleman, poor wight, 
' To beg four grinders from his honour's jaws, 

* And his gray silver beard to pluck like straws— 
' Then^to embrace his child before his nose— 

' It has no colour, sir !— Let none suppose 

' Fate wills that we ourselves should thus defeat our 
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' "Us well for 113, that our protecting $prig)i( 
' Has, long ere this, provided for the best— 
' Now what remains; chief work, no doubt, confestr 
' Is from that coxcomb of a prince, outright 
' To blow away the angel — for this end 
' Rezia herself will surely stand our friend, 
' If rightly counscll'd of the yellow hair~> 
' I, for my part, two sprightly nags prepare, 
' And, by the garden gate, at hand for (light attend.'— 



" Sir Sherasmin," the hnight replies, "it seems 
" You quite forget the word I gave the king : 
" All must be done, each tittle of the thing — 
" Huon beyond his life his fame esteeras ! 
" Not an iota shall be wnnling, friend, 
" Befall what may, my footsteps thither tend : 
" Nor will I now anticipate the deed."^ 
' At least,' cries Sherasmin, * in case of need, 
' The dwarf must, ere we drown, a helping hand e 
tend." 



losenubly the old man fiills asleep — 
But through the livelong night no sooihing rest 
Allays the pangs that burn in Huon's breast; 
Like a canoe that dances on the deep. 
His boding heart with palpitation high, 
iUA thoughts that roll on thoughts tempestuously 
Floats to and fro, as straggling passions war- 
So near the port !^o near, and yet so fer I 
One moment— yet that one— it seems eternity ! 
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CANTO V. 



Akq> Bh 1 sweet sleep from thee, O Reziai flew. 
For thou didst see thyself enompass'd round 
With rocks, where hope itself no passage found I 
How dreadful stole on thy reluctant view 
The twilight dawn ! How loath'd the roseate ray 
That beam'd, sad victim ! on thy bridal day !— 
She sighs, she restless rolls, till, worn with woes, 
Her drooping head in motionless repose ' 
Knks pillow'd on her breast — she swoon»— and dies 
away 1 



Then Oberon, her soul once more to raise. 
Soft weaves anew a visionary dream 
That round her forehead swims — beneath the beam 
Silvering with streaks of light the leafy sprays. 
She seems within the harem's green alcove 
Sunk in warm fiiiicies of enchanting love- 
Sweet restless wishes, sadly-pleasing fears, 
Now heave her breast, and dim her eye in tears. 
While, to the youth ador'd, her thoughts desponding 

tii. 
Rous'd by distress, with swift unquiet pace, 
She searches groves and lawns array'd in flow'ra, 
Still cool retreats, deep grots, and shadowy bnw'rs : 
And as she strays unblest, from place to place, 
Her eye with tender wildness, to and fro. 
Seems from all nature, witness of her wo. 
To ask Eome traces of that lovely knight : 
Oft mute she stops, oft starts with pale delight 
If but a shadow wave, a night-air gently blow. 



Now, while she turns to a seqnester'd seat. 
Where bright the splendour or the full orb'd rayi 
Breaks through the night of thick inwoven sprays, 
She thinks — oh, happiness ! if no deceit, 
No shadowy light delusive blind her eye. 
How willingly deceiv'd ! she sees him nigh- 
She sees, is seen — their looks each other fire : 
Forward she springs, impell'd by warm desire. 
Stops— talters^tranc'd with love, and shame that fain 
would fly — 

He springs with open arms to clasp the fair — 
Fain would she fly, her limbs refuse to move: 
A tree's thick shade scarce veils her from her love ; 
In sweetest wo the vision melts in air. 
How longs she to recall the youth again ! 
Herself, the tree, she loathes, and tries in vain 
To rock herself once more' in soothing sleep, 
Once more in magick dreams her senses steep— 
Ah I but to trace the past, what other joys remain t 



Now flam'd the sun with high-ascendii^ beam, 
Yet still with Reiia it was ever night : 
While her charm'd soul niict visions of delight, 
Wove in her waking hours anew the dream. 
Yet Fatnia, for her lovely charge afraid, 
(All signs of life, that day so long delay'd,) 
UndraAt the curtain of her golden bed, 
And wond'riiig views, by Iing*ring day-dreams fed. 
The smile of roseate joy illume th' enchanted maid. 

<' Yes, I have seen bim, seen the lovely youth— 
" Wish, wish me joy !" transported Beiia cries. 
' Indeed !' and round she rolls her cutming eyes. 
As if to spy the beauteous kmgbt forsooth — 
The damsel smiles :— " Thy wits are lost, 'tis plain : 
" Fatraa, such words, methinks themselves explain; 
" I saw him— but 'twas only iu a dream, 
*■ Yet truth itself less certain 1 esteem — 
" Dear youib ! thou hovefit Dear, nor are such 
visions vain ! 
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vrii. 

** Oh ! trust these bodiogs — sure he hovers near— 

"If thou but love me, cease my warmth to blame!"— 

' Yes — I am silent'—" Why, why desperate name 

" The only gtettros of hope that misery cheer ? 

" Oh ! let me feed the hope that life sustainsj !" 

Poor Fatma sighs, and sadly mute remains>— 

" What can the omnipotence of love withstand I 

" O'er me the iion-tnmcr holds his hand ; 

" And, though 1 know not how, will break the nuptial 

chains — 

tx. 

" Yet thou art silent — ^yet thou sigh'st— too well 

" My soul, that silence and that sigh conceives 1 

" Sad o'er my fruitless flame thy spirit grieves, 

" And I on hope, peibiips delusive, dwell, 

" Since hope alone to sooth my wo is found 1 

" The hour draws near— the chains already sounds 

" Turn where 1 will, destruction hovers there ! 

" What but a wonder saves me from despair J 

"But, if a wonder fail — lo! here my hopes ara 

crown'd I" 
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Sbc speaks ; and at the word with look elate. 
Forth from her bosom draws the lifted steel— 
« Here t seest thou l this re-animates my zeal ! 
" This lifts me high above the reach of fate, 
" This frees my spirit frora terrestrial might 1"— 
Poor Fatma ihrills with horrour at the sight; 
Turns pale as death, aud trembles like a reed-» 
' Help! gracious Heaven ! prevent the desperate deed!' 
Aad neep!, and wrings her hands, and shrieks with 
wild affright. 

XI. 

The princess seals her lip with cautious fear — 
" Hush I — silence — let the storm of passion rest !" 
And bides again the dagger in her breast 
" Thou know'st throughout the world's extensive 

sphere, 
" Nought like the loathsome Drusi -prince I hate! 
" Ere that detested man becomes my mate, 
" A deadly snake shall twine around these arms ! 
" Ah ! if the knight redeem not Rezia's charms, 
" What but the steel lemains to fly malignant fete i" 
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XII. 

Scarce had she laid, when suddenly they hear 

One who loud knocks at Fatma's little door ; 

The carerul nurse, iint>alient to explore. 

Flies at the sound, and back with swift career. 

Hastes in wild raptures that her speech impedfr— 

* Joy F we are rescu'd in the hour of need— 

' Joy !' she exclaims with interrupted breath : 

' No more of Babekan, the steel, and death— 

' The stranger youth is ours, the knight is found 

indeed 1' 

xilt. 

Veil'd in her uight-robe, that with wavy play 

RoII'd like a mist, and scarce conceal'd her charmi, ■ 

The princess springs from bed in Fatma's arms— 

" Found ! where i — sweet dream 1 thou art not fled 

" Thou hast not then my tntsiiug soul betray'd }" — 

Fatma herself, by rapture frantick made. 

Scarce slips her neck from Rezia's eager hold. 

And scarce has time to veil in decent fold 

The charms that,wildwithjoy,thedreamer half display'd. 
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XIV. 

And now the happy crone is hurried in. 
Herself the proud narratress of the tale : 
She suffers not « circumstance to lail. 
Though from the very egg her words be^n. 
Each trait, cacb look, each motion of her guest, 
b in ber painting, line by line eifprest. 
" We have him !" Fatma cries, " 'tis he, our man ! 
" In each, and all, he tallies with our plan^ 
" Heaven, that has sent the knight, will sure provide 
the rest." 

XV. 

The tale scarce told, the grandam, ask'd anew. 
Repeats the wondrous story o'er again : 
What done, what said, not said— eternal strain ! 
And ever painls the form the vision drew : 
Trac'd trait by (rail : the-same his graceful air. 
The same the radiance of his golden hair, 
The same that large line eye of heavenly blue. 
Yet alill tome feature that escap'd her view 
Demands a heightening tint, and stroke of closer care. 
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While thus the talks herself, the graudam gay. 
More young by twenty yeara, each dust'ring braid 
Of Rezia's bair by Fatma's skill diaplay'd, 
Beneath her finger winds in navy play. 
Mid ebon locks her fingers intertwine 
Pearls that more bright than glist'ning dew-drops shine. 
Her ear-rii^, necklace, seem one diamond stone, 
Her ^rdle studded like the starry zone— 
What eye, when flames the sun, can bear her blaaa 
divine 1 

XTII. 

Now, by her virgius, as a bride array'd, 
Bright as the day, and lovely as a roe 
That feeds on lawns where roses only blow, 
Deckt for the feast appears the mdiant maid : 
No eye nndaziled o'er her beauty strays, 
Though on her beauty none but vii^ns gaze, 
Rezia herself unconscious seems alone 
Of charms, that all, save ber, resistless own : 
Unconscious that each star must fade beneath her 
blaze! 
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The flame Ihst lightens from her sparkling eyta. 
Lips swelling with the warmth of young desire. 
Soft cheek auffus'd with unaccuslom'd fire, 
And bosom gently heav'd by willing sighs. 
Amaze the virgins that her charms adorn — 
" Is this," ibe whisper ran, " the maid forlorn t 
" This, whom wc late beheld, th' obdurate bride, 
" Who in her ai^ish heav'n and earth defied, 
" And more than death itself abhorr'd the nuptial 
mom i" 

XIX. 

Emirs, and viziers, all the courtly crowd 
Meantime aitendunt at the sultan's call. 
With festal splendour grace the nuptial hall. 
The banquet waits — the cymbals clang aloud. 
The gray-beard caliph from his golden door 
Stalks mid the slaves that fall his path before : 
Behind, of stately geiiturei proud to view. 
The Drusi prince, though somewhat pale of hue, 
Comes as a bridegroom deck'd, with jewuk bhiit^ 
o'er. 
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And, opposite, the ivory door unfolds, 
That from the harem to the palace leads, 
And lo ! the fascinating pride proceeds, 
More tair, than Mahom'a paradise beholds 
The bouri, seen in visionary dreams. 
Temper'd to mortal eye her beauty gleams 
Benettth a veil, that, like the silver gray 
Of twili^t vapour, shades its dazzling ray : 
Vet as she steps, the hall with h&venly lustre streams! 



The bridegroom's bears nowswells and unksby turns. 
As hangs his gaze in rapture on her charms: 
No boding consciousness the prince alarms. 
Though, while be views, his ardent eye discerns 
Pale RezJa's look, more cold than Alpine snow ; 
Yet fir'd by vanity his spirits glow : 
Her self-deceiving hues (hat never fall, 
Paint love conceal'd beneath that icy veil, 
Which, sure, shall melt at night, and ivarm with bliss 
o'erflow ; 

TOI.. X, L 
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KXU. 
If hope deceiv'd the prince, ihaU kkiu appew : 
Not this the time superfluous (hiiig» to tnce. 
How at the euding of the Iman's grace, 
Amid the clang that deafen'd every ear, 
Cymhals, and comets, in impetial pride 
Fiist sat the sultan, at his right the hiide, 
The bridegroom at his left— such things explain 
Themselves untold— I gladly bend the strain 
To tell what turns of &te our ^lant knight betide. 

XXIII. 

Fever'd by restless bodings, foe to sleep, 
Not softer on the straw (he night he past. 
Than the poor ship-boy on the pi6y mast, 
RocW by the billows :of the stormy de^ : 
But scarcely did\Aurora's rosy band 
The golden portals of the day expand, 
Hian, like a mist, the soft descending dews 
That poppies, lilacks, lilies, round diffuse, 
Sunk on bis closing eye, and bath'd in slumber bland. 
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XXIV. 

Calm he repoies in unbroken sWp, 
Till the fleet chariot of the flaming sun 
Had half its course throu^ lieaven'* nide circle run; 
But Sberasmin steals forth with wary pace 
To spy the castle's site, and aii provide. 
Swift at the word to carry off the biide. 
Meanwhile their hostess with officious cares 
O'er her small hearth ti.e mid-day meal prepares, 
Vet, inly-murmuring, seem'd her lazy guest to chide. 



She totters to the door, and chanc'd to peep 
Just at the time, when, happily descried, 
Amid inviting crannies gaping wide, 
Sir Huon rising from enchanted sleep. 
His eye first open'd on tkie golden day ; 
Fresh as the lovely form of youthful May 
(When nymphs and graces in the choir unite) 
Steps forth to dance, half-rais'd he met her sigh^— 
Kow guess what scene at first his opening eye* 
survey I 
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A caftan, sucb as highest bmira wear. 
In courtly splendour for the feast airay'd, 
With pearis in many a knot of cuiions braid, 
Broider'd on golden tissue rich and rare ; 
A turbiui woven, as from virgin snow ; 
And near it, to complete the emir sliow, 
A diamond girdle whence a sabre plays, 
, Whose sheath and hilt in ever-dazsling rays. 

Half-blind the eye confus'd beneath its sun-like glow ! 

XXTII. 

In every ornament, from head to foot, 
Down from the diamond button that illumet 
The turban shadow'd o'er with ostrich plumes, 
To the gilt leother of the little boot, 
There, nothing fail'd — he thinks, enchanted knigbtl 
That visionary dreams deceive his sight — 
The grandam cries, " There's witchery in the scene, 
" Or I had, doubtless, in the secret been." — 
* Ay,' Sherasmia exclaims, ' 'lis he I the friend); 
spright I' 



So thinks our knight, and that amid the crowd 
Twill clear his passage to the nuptial hall : 
Then dotbw himself with caftan, ^rdle, alt— 
The hostess prides herself to prank him out— 
'* But for this turban here, this puzzling fold ! 
" Ah ! must we clip these beauteous locks of gold i 
" Dare, dare not for the world that heinous sin— 
" O stop ! Twill do— it goes all well within : 
" Heaven sure its circle form'd those lovely curls to 
hold r 

xzix. 

Our knight, in all except his beardless cheek. 
Shines like a sultan for the banquet crown'd : 
The grandam ever eyes him round and round, 
And pranks anew, and smooths with linger sleek ; 
But when his squire, by secret boding prest. 
Had in his ear some whisper'd words addrest, 
Forth Huon goes, impatient for the deed, 
And gifts his hostess kind with golden meed— 
" Adieu 1 till next we meet, and Heaven provide iha 
restl" 
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XXX. 

Aa fays not sparingly their favourites aid, 
A stately courser at ihe cottage door 
Champs, with gay trapping richly cover*!! o'er. 
Two beauteous youths in silver cloth array'd 
Wait at the stirrups, bright with bumish'd gold— 
Up vaults the kiiighl ; the boys before hira hold 
Their nimble course, through secret pathways guide, 
Rich meads fair bloomi;^ by Euphrates' side : 
Till his impatient eyes the imperial tow'r b^old. 

XXXI. 

Kow thro' the outward court swift speeds the knight, 
Within the second from his steed descends ; 
Along the third his pace m^estick bends; 
Where'er he enters, dazzled by his sight. 
The guards make way — his gait, his dress, his air, 
A nuptial guest of highest rank declare. 
Now he advances tow'rds an eboo gate, 
Where with drawn swords twelve moors gigantick wait. 
And piece-meal hack the wretch who sK^s unbidden 
there. 



But the bold gestnre and imperial mien 
Of Huon, as he ofKA tlie lofty dooF) 
Drive back the swords that cross'd his path before, 
And at his entrance flam'd with lightning sheen. 
At once with rushing noise the valves unfold : 
High throbs the boiom of our hero bold, 
When, lock'd behind him, harsh the portals bray ; 
llirough gardens dedc'd with columns leads the way, 
Where tower'd a gate incas'd with plates of massy 
gold. 

XXXIII. 

There, a large fore-court held a various race 
Of slaves, a h^less race, sad harem slaves, 
Who die of thirst mid joy's o'er6owing waves ! 
And when a man whom emir honours grace. 
Swells in his state before their hollow eye. 
Breathless they bend, with looks that seem to die 
Beneath the weight of servitade opprest : 
Bow down with folded arms across the breast, 
Nor dare look up to mark the pomp that glitters by. 
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XXXIT. 

Already cymbab, drums, and fifes resound, 
With song and string the festive palace clangs, 
The sulun's head already heavy hangs, 
Wliile vinous vapours float his brain around: 
Already niirtb in freer current flows, 
And the gay bridegroom, wild with rapture, glows. 
Then, as the bride, in horrour turn'd away. 
Casts on the ground her looks that never stray, 
Huon along the hall with noble freedom goes. 

XXXT. 

Now to the table he advances nigh, 
And with uplifted brow in wild amaze 
Hi' admiring guests upon the stranger gaze : 
Fair Resia tranc'd wJih fascinated eye, 
Still views her dream, and ever downward bends: 
The sultan, busy with the bowl, suspends 
All other thoughts ; prince Babekan aloue, 
Warn'd by no vision, tow'rds the guest unknown, 
All fearless of his fate his length of neck extendi. 
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XXXVI. 

Soon as Sir Huon's scornful eyes i«traca 

The man of yesterday, that he, the same 

Who lately dar'd tbe Christian God de&me, 

Sits at the left, high-plum'd in bridal grace, 

And bbwB the neck as conscious of his guilt: 

Swift as the light he grasps the sabre'i hilt ; 

Off at the instant flies the heathen's head ! 

And o'er the caliph and the banquet sbeil, 

Up spirts bis boiling blood, by dreadful vengeance 

spilt ! 

XXXVII. 

As the dread visage of Medusa fell 

Swift flashing on the sight, with instant view 

Deprives of life the wild-revullcd crew ; 

While reeks the tow'r with blood, while tumults swell, 

And murderous frenzy fierce and Rercer grown, 

Glares in each eye, and nuuldens every tone— 

At once, when Perseus shakes the viper hair, 

Each dagger stifiens as it hangs in air. 

And every murderer stands transfonn'd to living stone ! 
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XXXVIII. 

Thus at tbe view of thii aadaciooi feat, 
The jocund blood that warm'd «ch merry gnett 
Suspendi* its frosen course in every breast : 
Like ghosts, in heaps, all sbiv'ring from their seat 
Thcystart,aDd grasp theirswords.aDd mark tb«ir prey; 
But shrunk by fear, their vigour dies sway : 
Each in its sheath their swords remain at rest: 
With powerless fury in his took exprest. 
Mute sunk the caliph back, and star'd in wild dismay. 

XXXIX. 

The uproar whkh coufounds the nupti^ ball 
Forces the dreamer from her golden trance : 
Round her she gazes with astooish'd glance, 
While yells of frantick rage her soul I4>pal : 
But as she turns her face tow'rds Huon's udtt 
How throbs his bosom, when be sees his bride !^ 
" 'TIS she— 'lis she herself I" he wildly calb: 
Down drops the bloody steel ; the turban &lb ! 
,Aiid Resia knows her knight, as float his rin^ets wide* 



* Tis he \' she wild exclaims : yet virgin shame 
Stops in her rosy mouth tU' imperfect sound : 
How throbs her heart! what thrillingastranj^confound! 
When with impatient s|)eed the stranger came, 
And, love-em bolden'd, with presumptuous arms 
Clasp'd in the sight of all her angel charms ! 
And, oh ! how fiery red, how deadly pale 
Her cheek, as love and maiden fear assail. 
The while he kiat her lip that glow'd with sweet 
alanns ! 

XLt. 

Twice had hU lip already kiss'd the maid — 
" Where shall the bridal ring, oh ! where be found ?* 
Lo ! by good forHtue, as he gazes round. 
The elfine ring sliines suddenly display 'd. 
Won from the giant of the iron tow'r : — 
Now, all unconscious of its roagiek power, 
This ring, so seeming base, th' impatient knight 
Slips on her hnger, pledge of nuptial rite. 
•< With this, O bride helov'd ! 1 wed thee from thU 
houtl" 
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XLII. 

Theu, for the third time, at these words, again 
The bridegroom kist the soft reluctant fair : 
The sultan siorms and stani|is in wild despair^ 

* Thou sufier'st, theiH— inexpiable stain ! 

' This Christian dog to shame thy nuptial day N^ 
' Seize, seize hira, slave* ! — ye die, the least delay t 

* Haste ! drop by drop, from every throbbing vein, 
' By lengthen'd agonies his lile-blood drain— 
'Thus shall the pangs of hell his moostrous guilt 

repay !' 

XLIII. 

At once in flames before Sir Huon's eyes, 
A thousand weapons glitter at the word ! 
And, ere our hero snatches lip his sword, 
On eveiy side the death-storms fiercely rise 1 
On everj- side he turns his brandish'd blade— 
By love and anguish wild, at once the maid 
Around him wreaths her arm, his shield her breast. 
Seizes his sword, by her alone repres^- 
" Back ! daring slaves !" she cries, « I, I the heiw 
aid— 
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" Backl^to thafbreast — here, here the passage lies ! 
" No other way thau through the midst of mine !"— 
And she who lately seera'd love's bride divine, 
Novr flames a Gorgon with Medusa's eyes ! 
And ever, as the emirs near enclose, 
She datea with fearless breast their swords oppose. 
" Span him, my father 1 spare him I and, thou 1 
" Destin'd by fate to clum my nuptial vow, 
" Spare him !— in both your Uves the bluod of Rezia 
flows !" 

XLV. 

The sultan's freniy rages uncontroU'd i 
Fierce on Sir Huon storm the murderous train ; 
Yet still his glittering falchion flames in vain, 
While Rezia's gentle hand retains its hold : 
Her (^onizing shrieks his bosom rend ; 
And what remains the princess to defend— 
What but the horn can rescue her from death I 
Soft through the ivory flows his gentle breath. 
And from its spiry folds sweet fairy tones ascend. 
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XLTI. 

Soon u its nugick loands, the powerless stad 
Ftvlls without straggle from the lifted hand: 
In rath vertigo tniri'd, the etair band 
Wind ann in ana, and ipin the giddy reel: 
"niraui^out the hall tumultuous echoes ring, 
All, old and young, each heel has Heimes' iring ; 
No choice is left them by the fury tone : 
Pleas'd and astonisb'd Resia stands alone 
By Huon's side unmov'd, while all around them sprii^ 

XLTII. 

The whole divan, oue swimmit^ circle glides 
Swift without stop : the old bashaws click time. 
As if on polish 'd ice, in trantn sublime 
The iroan hoar with some spruce courtier elides. 
Not mnk nor age from capering refrain; 
Nor can the king his royal foot restrain I 
He too must reel amid the frolick row, 
Grasp the grand vizier by his beard of snow, 
And teach the aged man once more to bound amain] 
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XLTIII. 

The dancing melodies ne'er heard before, 
From every crowded antichamber round, 
First draw the eunuch> forth with airy bound, 
The women next, and slaves that guard the door. 
Alilce the merry madness sdies all. 
Hie harem's captives at the ma^ck call 
Trill ^ily to the tune, and whirl the dance: 
In party-colour'd shirts the gard'ners prance, 
Rush mid the youthful nyn^hs, and mingle in the ball. 

XLIX. 

Entraac'd, with fMrfiil joy, while doaU alBtms, 
Fair Reiia stands almost depriv'd of breath — 
" What wonder I at the time, when instant death, 
'* Hangs o'er us, that a dance the god disarms I 
" A dance thus rescues from extreme distress 1" 
* Some friendly genius deigns our union bless!' 
Sir Huon says : meanwfaile amid the throng 
With eager step darts Sherasmin along. 
And tow'rds them Fatma hastes uiuMtice'd through 
the press. 
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" Hastel" Sherasmin exclaims, <* not now the bour 
" To pry wiih curious leisure on the danc&^ 
" All is prepBr'd— the steeds impatient prance— 
" While raves the castle, while unbarr'd the tow'r, 
" And every ^te wide open, why delay i 
" By luck I met dame Fatma on the way, 
" Close pack'd, like beast of buithen, for the flight."— 
« Peace ! 'tis not yet the time !' replies the knight, 
* A dreftdful task impends — for that must Huon stay,' 

LI. 

Pale Rezift shudders at the dreadful sound : 
And looks with longing eye, that seems to say, 
" Why, on the brink of ruin, why delay I 
" Oh, hasten ! let our footsteps fly the ground, 
" Ere bursts the transient charm that binds thdr brain, 
" And rage and vengeance repossess the trMii !" 
. Huon, who reads the lai^age of her eyes. 
With looks of answering love alone replies, 
Chtsps to his heart her hand, nor dares the deed 
explain. 



cGoo^lij 



And now the fairy tones to soft repose 
Melt in the air; each head swims ^ddy round, 
And every limb o'ertir'd forgets to bound ; 
Wet every thread, and every pore o'crflows. 
The breath half-stop t scarce heaves with struggling pain, 
The drowsy blood slow creeps through every vein ; 
Involuntary joy, tike torture, thrills : 
The king, as from a bath, in streams distils. 
And pants upon his couch, amid th' exhausted train. 

Lttl. 
Stiff, without motion, scarce with sense endued, 
Down, one by one, th' o'erweary'd dancers fall, 
Where swelling bolsters heave around the wall : 
Emirs, and lowly slaves, in contrast rude 
Mix with the harem goddesses, as chance 
Tangles the mazes of the frantick dance. 
At once together by a whirlwind Iblown, 
On the same bed, in ill-pair'd union thrown,' 
The groom and favourite lie confus'd in breathless 
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LIT. 

Sir Huon, mindfol of the bf'iittg hoar, 
While rests in peaceful rilence all around. 
Pursues his task by plighted promise bound: 
Leaves his lur angel in the old man's poVr, 
Gives him the ivory horn, and cautions well 
By timely use the danger to repel ; 
Then boldly hastens forward to the place 
Where gasps the sultan weaned with the race, 
And heaving with his breath the billowy pillows swell. 

ir. 
In awful «lence, with expanded irings, 
Solt-breathing expectation stilly broods ; 
And, though by fits, thick diaw«ness iutrudesr 
The languid dancers that surround the king. 
Strive to unbolt their slumber-closing eye 
To view the stranger as he passes by ; 
Who, after such a deed, with hand unarm'd, 
And courteous posture, ventures unalarm'd 
To front the lightning glance of injur'd majesty. 



Low on his knee ^r Huon humbly bend* ; 
With cool faeroick look, and gentle tone 
Begins—" Imperial Charles, before whose ihroM 
** I bow, bis faithful vasiuil hither sends, 
" To hail thee, Asia's lord ! with greeting fiur, 
" And beg — for^ve, what duly bids declare— 
" (For, as my arm, my tongue obeys his laws — ) 
" And beg — great sir !— four grinders from your jaws, 
" And from your reverend be«rd a lock of ulver hair 1" 



He speaks it, and is silent-^nd stands still, 
In expectation of the sultan's word. 
Soon as the caliph had the mesnge beard— 
— But words, alas I are wantir^ to my will ; 
I cannot paint, while pride and rage coos[Mre, 
How every feature writhes with maniack ire- 
How from his throne he darts, how fiercely stares. 
How from his eye incessant lightning glares, 
While every bursting vein high bcnli with living fire. 
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LVIII, 

He stares, would curse, but futy UDCohtroU'd 

In bis blue lip breaks abort th' imperfect sound-' 

" Tear out hia heart ! to dust the vilhiin pound ! 

" Hack, hack him Urab by Umb, a thousand fold ! 

" Wilh searching anis explore each secret vein t 

" Crack joint by joint, each tortur'd sinew strain ! 

" Roast him — to all the winds his ashes cast ! 

*' Him, and his emperour Charles, whom lightning blast I 

"Teeth! beard! — beneath thb roof! — to mel— h 

bums my brain ! 

Ltx. 

" Who is this Charles, who thus presumjttuous dares 

" A^inst us swell himself! Why comes be not, 

" Since thus he longs, in person, on the spot, . 

" To take my grinders, and my silver hairs }" — 

' Ah, ah V exclaims a hoaryhaaded kan, 

< Whate'er he be, no doubt, that mighty man 

* Is not wilh overweight of brains opprestl 

' He should at leiut, who makes the mad request, 

' In front of myriads march, then execute the plan.' 
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" Caliph of Bagdad," sap the tranquil knight, 
With noble pride, " let all be silent here t 
" Mark me— the emperour's awful task seven, 
" And the bold promise that 1 dar'd to pligiht, 
" Long on my soul, ere now, have heavy sate : 
" Yet bitter, monarch 1 is the force of tale ! 
" What pow'r on earth her sof'rogDty withstands ! 
** Whate'er to do or suffer fate commands, 
" Must be perform'd, and born, with patient mind 
sedate. 

LX(. 

" Here stand I, like thyself, a mortal man, 
" Alone, in proud defiance of thy train, 
" At risk of life my honour to maintain : 
" Yet honour bids propose another plan— 
" Abjure tby faith — from Mahomet recede, 
" With pious lip profess the Christian creed; 
" Erect the cross in all these Eastern lands! 
" So wilt thou more perform than Charles demands i 
" Charles shall remain content, and thou from troubla 
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LXll. 

" Yes, on myself the terms I nndertake, 
« No rash offence shall wound imperial pride : 
" And be who dares these holy t«rnis deride, 
" Shall in my blood at will his vengeance sluke. 
" Thus young, thus lonely, as thou seest me here, 
" Thy own experience, caliph, makes it clear, 
" That some unseen protector guides my way : 
'* He can the rage of all thy host allay : 
*< Choose then the better part, and bow to truth diine 

LXIIl. 

IJke a commission'd ang^l of the skies. 
In awful beauty and commanding mien. 
While Huon stands by wond'ring mortals seen. 
And thou^ destruction flames before his eyes. 
Speaks his high mandate with unshaken mind : 
Rezia, from far, tow'rds him alone inclin'd. 
Her beauteous neck in graceful guise eittends, 
Tow'rds him her cheek by love illurain'd bends. 
Yet fearful how at last these wonders will unwind. 



^ 
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I.XIV. 
Scarce had out knight the latt proposal made, 
Than die old caliph, hell within his breast, 
Raves, sbiieks,and stamps the ground, like one poisest : 
On each swoln feature freuy stood display'd : 
Not less enra^fd around their fieiy king 
Up from their seats at once the Pagans spring, 
And foam, and threat, and horrid vengeance swear ! 
Swords, lances, daggers, clatter in the air, 
All press on Mahom's foe, and closely rtnmd enring. 

On as thej rush, th' intrepid kni^ in haste 
Wrenches a pole from one that near him stood. 
And aim'd as with a mace, in fearless mood. 
Where'er be swings it spreads destructive waste: 
Thus, ever fighting, presses near the wall. 
A golden bowl, that grac'd the banquet hall, 
Serves him at once for we^»on and for shield : 
Already to bis might the foremost yield. 
And stretch'd before his feet the gaspii^ heathens fall I 
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I.XVI. 

Brave Sberasmin, the guardian of the fair, 
Who (biuka be views amid the press afar 
His former lord victorious in tbe war, 
Glows at the scene with wild triumphant air : 
But rous'd by Reaia's agonizing cries, 
Tbe fonJ delusion of the dreamer flies ; 
He sees tbe youtb close girt by heathen foes- 
Sets to his lip the horn, and loudly blows. 
As one by heaven ordain'd to bid the dead arise. 

LXVII. 

Loud rings tbecastle with rebellowing shocks ; 
Night, tenfold midnight, swallows up the day ; 
Ghosts, to and fro, like gleams of lightniog play. 
The stony basis of the turret rocks ! 
Clap after clap, and peals on peals resound : 
Terrours unknown, the heathen race confound ! 
Sight, hearing lost, they stagger, drunk with fear; 
Drops from each nei-veless hand the sword and spear, 
And stiff upon the spot all lie in groups arouud. 
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Lxrili. 

With miracle od miracle opprest, 
The caliph struggles with the piiTigs of death; 
His arm hangs loose, deep drawn his heavy breath, 
Scarce beats his pulse, it flutters, sinks to rest. 
At once the storm is hush'd that roar'H so loud ; 
While su'ceily breathing o'er the prostrate crowd, 
A hly vapour sheds around perfume, 
And, like an angel imngc on a tomb. 
The fury spnght appears, array'd in silver cloud ! 



A. mingled shriek of terrour and desire 
From Rezia bursts— a strange sensation awes : * 

A trembling trust, and hopes that frequent pause, 
Temper at once tho ardour they inspire. 
Pensive, with lifeless arms that cross her breast, 
By viigin shame her wishes half-supprest, 
Near the fond youth she stands, and fears to move, 
And sweetly conscious of the crime of love. 
Dares scarce behold the dwarf with stealing glance 
distrest. 
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rxx. 
" Tbou hast fulfiU'd the word fay honour ffv'n, 
" Intrepd Hoon i — I am well content-^ 
" How glonoua lh« reward to virtue sent ! 
" The lovely bride is tfaioe, bast e;ift of heaven— 
" Yet, ere tbou waft her from her native shore, 
" Let her »ith cool reflection o'er and o'er 
" I'&use, lest in after time, the maid in vain 
" Of the seduction of her eyes complain t 
" Fate leave* her free lo choose — but now — and never 
more. 

J.XXI. 

" Can Rezia, then, without a sigh, bngfi 
^ Pow'r, riches, pompi her court, and native throne, 
*' Mid the wide world, thro' dangerous seas unknown 
" To plunge adventurous in the storms of wo i 
" To love but him alone, with him await, 
*' Fearless each dread vicissitude of fate 1 
" And, ah 1 perchance, by sad experience, prove 
" How oft affliction flows from him we lovet 
f Oh ! question well thy heart ! reflect, ere yet too 
httel 



OBERON. 171 

LXXII. 

" Yet if this dangerous flight (by soul aUrm, 
" Bid love's delusive visions melt away ! 
" These sleepers, seeming dead, without delay 
" Rise at the waving of my potent arm — 
" Hovr willingly, the past no longer known, 
" The sultan shall again his daughter own, 
" And to his fond embrace his child restore; 
" And Rezia, great and glorious as before, 
" O'er all shall reign ador'd, the pride of Awa's throne !" 



Here the tair dwarf was silent — pale as death 
Sir Huon sUnds, and waits th' impending doom 
That Oberon threats — hope dares no more presume-" 
How fades his fiery cheek ! how &ils his breulb ! 
The linight too noble, or too proud, perchance, 
With love's delusive witchcraft to entrance 
A doubtful heart, mute looks upon the ground* 
And buries in his soul each pang profound : 
Mor darei to sway her choice by one seductive gIaoc«. 
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LXXIV. 

Yet, his fint kiss, s 
Requires no other ftjd 
Weallh, gjory, ^lend< 
From these it little gei 
So the enchanted niai 
Vith shame and love 
And hides her biirninj 
While rais'd to meet i 
Bigh swells her gtowii 
leaps. 

And gently o'er the 
His lijy wand, as if in 
His nuptial blessing, a 
Soft from his eye d sti 
On both their brows— 
" On vfings of love, m 
" Shall waft you high 
" And place, ere mori 
" On Askalon's far shi 
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IXXVI. 

lie spoke— «Dd ere the last expiring soand 
Dissolv'd at distance, vanUh'd from her si^t I 
As if new-wak'd from visioos of delight, 
The lovely bride, while fragrance floats around, 
Panls with warm lip, desirous to inhale 
The breathing odours of the lily gale : 
Then, with side-glance upon her father cast, 
Who seems in slumb'rous death to stare aghast. 
She ughs, while stealing woes by fits her heart assail. 

ixxvir. 
In pensive thought she wraps herself around. 
No sooner, keen with love, our knight perceivet 
How hb wan biide with inward anguish grieves, 
Views her faint eye, and bears her sigh profound, 
Than with sweet violence, and fond alarm 
Round her he folds his soft-constraining arm. 
And steals her from the hall— >'" Oh, come, ere night 
" Surprise us, and once more, to bar our flight, 
" The diead Bveugers rise, now bound by fairy charm ! 
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tXXYIIU 

*' Haste! let us fly, ere, chance, some hostile band 
" Now unforeseen, our Tent'roiu fli^t impede— 
" And, oh ! be sure, when once from peril freed, 
" We rest in peace upon a distant land, 
" Our guardian spirit will these slumberers aid !" 
He speaks, and lifb from earth tbe sileitf maid : 
And down the marble steps with youthful might 
Beara to the fairy chariot, wing'd for flight^ 
Sure never earthly arm so fair a form cunvey'd ! 

LXXIX. 

A fearfiil silence through the castle reigns: 
Still as the grave, and peaceful as the dead. 
The guards lie here and there around (hem spread : 
No mortal pow'r tbe blissful pair restrtuns. 
They mount the cai^— 'tis lore's celestial ^rone ; 
Yet Reiia dares not trust herself alone : 
There with quick footstep Sherasinin ascends. 
Kind Fatma there her lovely charge attends, 
And, wild wilh wonder, hastes tu distant scenes 
unknown. 
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LX3CX. 

How is it ! when she backmrd bends, and viewi 
Four swans, for horses, stretch'd before her sight, 
Rein'd by a child that guides their pathless flight E 
How, when the dwarf th' aerial course pursues, 
Her restless eyes that roll amaEement, note 
O'er earth's dim speck the self-rab'd chariot floatl 
She views, yet doubts, nor ever comprehends 
Heavily laden, bow tbe car ascends. 
And cuts the clouds secure, as sails a vrell-pois'd boat ! 

LXXXI. 

But when the shades of night fall thick Monnd, 
What wonder then I as fear surpasses shame. 
That on the squire so closely leans the dame, 
As on a pillow hng^d in sleep profonnd— 
Perhaps the man is moT'd with stnuige desire: 
Contact so close may well some warmth inspire ; 
And nature freely mingles in the game — 
Yet, his bright virtue mdts not in the flame. 
But pure as purest gold, sustains the test of fire. 
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Far other thou^ts inspire the youthful pur. 
Whom lore with Cytherea's swans conveys— 
Whether they speed along unwonted ways, 
Wing'd tbroi^ the pathless regions of the air; 
Whether they roll on earth, or swim the main; 
Whether with flying course, or flagging rein; 
How bom, ihro' rough or smooth, by swau or steed ; 
What perils threaten, or what scenes succeed ; 
Ofthese no transient thoughke'er flits across the brain. 

LXXXIII. 

A dream of bliss unknown, a new delight, 
Joys that in Paradise the blest await. 
Seem but the shadow of their happy stat&— 
What can they, but with flxt unsated sight 
Each on the other gaze — no word expres^- 
Their hands, aud meeting heuts in raptnre prest; 
And ask, while beaten and earth away are flown. 
And ihey of all creation left alone, 
*'Is it one car thus holds!— «r dream we, fancy 
blest i" 
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hXXXtV. 

" It was DO dream then," each enamour'd says, 
" When first I saw thee ia the nightly shade I 
" So Rezia smil'd, so Huon stood display'd ! — 
*' Some god directed our mysterious ways. 
"Thouminel-— I thine? — could hope tlius highly soar? 
" So strangely met ! — and never, never more 
" To part !^-can souls on earth such joy sustain ?"— 
Then in each oUier lost they gaze again, 
And mii^e lips and hearts, and silently adore. 

LXXXV. 

In vain the night with vapour-laden wing 
Inwraps the viewless canopy above ; 
No darkness dims th' all-seeing power of love-^ 
Theif eyes, whence rays of light celestial spring. 
Each in the other £xt, their souls behold. 
Night is fiot night to them — but ever roU'd 
Heaven and Elysium, round and round them flow — 
Their sunshine Trom within e.xpands its glow : 
And rous'd at every look, new senses sweet unfold I 

VOL. I. V 
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LXXXTI. 

The bound lets Iransports gradually decny, 
And rock th' o'erRowing heart in charmed sleep. 
Delicious dews the languid eyelid steep, 
And sweet oblivion steals each sense away, 
The spirit from its body seems disjoin'd. 
In one sole feeling center*d, closp'd, combin'tt— 
In that, all brcatb, all life, al) sense, all soul ; 
Center'd in one the comprehensive whole, 
In one alone— but, ob ! that one how unconfin'd ! 
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iScARCK had Aurora chaa'd the shades of ni^t, 
And with her rosy finger, dipt in dew, 
Unbarr'd the gates of day to mortal view, 
Hian underneath the palm-wood's shelt'iing hdght. 
Mot far from Asltalon's sea-bounded strand, 
Th' aerial steeds descendii^ touch the land ; 
The rocking wheels with sofl: vibration shake : 
At once from sleep the faithfiil followers wake, 
But these from waking dreams by love's light plumage 
Jwin'd. 
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The sultan's daughter starts in sweet amaze, 
While, in the splendour of the morn array'd, 
Wnh golden gleams the world of waters play'd, 
That ne'er till now had roll'd befcve her gaze — 
Cbarm'd, full of wonder, darts her boundless glance 
At distance where the waves to heaven advance : 
Immensity seems spread before her sight ! 
Yet awful shudders temper the delight. 
To see herself, bow small 1 amJd the vast expanse ! 

III. 
A gray mist floats her wilder'd si^t before^ 
" Where am I f"— but at once, Sir Huon there, 
Who wailed by the car, and match'd the fair, 
On earth's green lap to fix her foot once more, 
Recalls her spirit to its seat again-^— 
* Oh, tremble not !' he cries, * thy fear restnun !'— 
And while he prints the tender kiss of love, 
And strange alarms the maiden's bosom move, 
' Here, in my arms repose !— here rest from terroun 



Again with love and joy supremely crown'd, 
la Huon's warm embrace she scarcely breathei. 
Not link'd with closer twine young ivy wreathe* 
Her flexile shoot the wedded stem around. 
Than with fond clasp her arms the youth earing. 
Where overshadowing palms cool shelter fling, 
Soft on the pillowy moss he seaU his bride ; 
And as he lies enchanted by her side, 
Wonld not exchunge his seat with Ctesar or with king. 



There Sherasmin and Fatma soon are found, 
BesoKd, through every hazard, true tilt death. 
To serve the lovers with iheir latest breath^ 
And while the squire repos'd upon the ground 
Before his lord, and happy Fatma smil'd 
Close by the knee of her delighted child, 
More swift than fancy's transitory gleam. 
Along tlie air, that glow'd with roseate beam, 
The beauteous fciry swam in radiant gjory mild. 
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Soon ai he views them, fricDdslup'!) softeu'd light 
Breaks through the cloud of grief that dims his eye : 
Serene ia smiles be drew the lovers nigh, 
And held a casket starr'd with jeweb bright, 
That tike a tun-beam glitter'd in his hand— 
" Take this, that hr exceeds thy king's command, 
" Proof of obedience to that rancorous lord, 
" That thou hast all accotnpUsh'd, word for word, 
" Whene'er thy joyful foot trains its native land." 

( VII, 

All must applaud this deed of faity grace. 
Which sav'd at once the honour of the knight, 
And hid Ih' uncourteous act from Rezia's sight. 
Close pack'd in cotton. In this precious case. 
The sultan's silver beard and grinders lay : 
These, on his couch when swoon'd the king away, 
One of the wood-god's train, a viewless spright. 
Who flew like lightning from his airy height, 
Sans sheers, or pincers rude, had pluck'd without 
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VIII. 

" Haste !" Oberon cries, " ere eager search pre\'Eib, 

" Ere yet the king has time to trace your flight I 

" Lo ! in yon road a vessel lies in sight— 

" Ere the sev'nth auD illumes her flying s^ls, 

" Ye reavb iu safety far Lepanto'g shore— 

" A secoiiH, there equipt, shall waft you o'er 

'* Safe to Salerno's coast — then, quick as love, 

" And warm desire your steps impatient move, 

" Onward I to Rome, away !— there rest in peace 

once more. 

tx. 

" And deep, O Huon ! grave it in your brain I 

" Till good Sylvester, pious father, sheds 

" Heaven's holy consecration on your beads, 

" As brother and as sister chaste remain ! 

'* Oh I may ye not, with inauspicious haste, 

" The fruit forbidden prematurely taste ! 

" Know, if ye rashly venture en the time, 

" That Oberon, in vengeance of your crime, 

" Leaves you, vritbout a friend, ou life's deserted waste I" 
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H« speaks, and ugha— still wo that inly grieves 
Swdb hii dim eye— be bids his friends draw near, 
Kisses ibeir brow, and sbeds on eacb a tear: 
Then, tilce a figur'd cloud that fades at eve, 
While steep'd in tears they raise thrir straining eyes. 
Swift melting into air the fairy flies !^ 
The sun is veil'd, the palm-grove munnnrs round, 
And earth and sea in deep dull pause profound. 
Exhale a mournful mist, whence diapeles& shades arise. 

zt. 

A strange still wo the lovely pair subdues^ - 
They, on each olher, Irnnc'd in silence gaze, 
Tlieir cheeks all ghastly pale with dread amaie— 
What each would speak, their falt'ring lips refuse: 
Fain would they meet with clasping arms — in vain— 
Terrours unknown their opening arras restrain : 
But, in a moment flies the mist away, 
Fair as before expands the golden day, 
Hope paints anew their cheek, and pleasure aroilcf 
again. 
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Xtl. 

They haste, and oveijoy'd the vessel find, 
By touch invisible of fairy spright, 
Fitted for use, and furnish'd for delight. 
The streamers wave before the fav'ring wind : 
The anchor weigb'd, joy rings from side to side^ 
Swift as eitpanded wings the air divide, 
Mid the blue flood the vessel cuts her way : 
Pure breathes the air, the dancing sun-beams play, 
^nd smooth as pbUsh'd glass the mirror of the tide. 

xin. 
Proud sailing like a swan, in easy stale, 
Smooth through the dimpled sea the vessel glides, 
The crew, unconscious that a foiry guides. 
Aloud with jocund spirit shout elate— 
" Some-god directs us to the promis'd shore !" 
And as they ceaseless gaze the ocean o'er, 
Sir Huon and ^r Rezia, hand in hand, 
Fix'd on the deck in silent rapture stand, 
And love seems mute mid views that vary evermore. 
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XIV. 

And as illimitable scenes expand, 
And their enchanted eyes the waves pursue 
Where the blae ocean melts in air from view, 
Huon b^ns to praise Iiii native land: 
" How sweet her lovely scenes I her sons how gay I 
" From east to west th' all-se«ng eye of day 
'* That lights the vast creation, smiles on none 
" No spot BO charming as his dear Garonoe." — 
All thb his lineman sweais, and echoes back the lay. 



How leaps his heart, whene'er the old man bears 
The praises of his native Goscony ! 
Tun'd to that strain, each sound is melody I 
And Rezia listens with delighted ears, 
Though oft to her the words no sense convey. 
Yet while he speaks, his looks his soul betray ; 
To these the maiden motionless attends. 
Not one escapes her, all she comprehends : 
Tbo' new, yet not unknown what Huon's glances say. 
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The glowing hand whose gentle presmre iires, 
A sigh that lightens the o'erladea heart, 
A kiss soft stol'n from cheeks where blushes start, 
And, oh ! a look thai lo?e himself iaspires, 
Bathing in blisshil dew the languid eye — 
Catt winning eloquence such pow'rs supply t 
What can like theite confute, convince, control. 
What dart so penetrate from soul to soul i 
So.deep, yet softly, wound— ^so swift, yet certain, fly F 

xrii. 

Oft in this speechless language, glance on glance. 
When mute tho tongue, how voluble the heart ! 
And oft retiring from the rest apart, 
Silent they «t io fascnnating trance : 
Or standing, arm in arm, as soul in soul. 
View far around the world of waters roll : 
Yet not without a witness — Fatma came, 
At once the friend, and soother of their flame : 
E'en Huon begg'd her stay, and own'd ber-kind 
controL 
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xviii. 
Deep thunders ever the tenifick tone^ 
" Taste not the fruit forbiddeo ere the time, 
" Or Oberon, in vengeance of the crime) 
" Leaves you on life's wide desert, lost, alone !"^ 
What meant the spirit by that boding cry i 
Yet a deep meaning menac'd in his eye, 
Which, as he spolce, grew more and more severe; 
And as its lustre sunk beneath a tear, 
I saw his heavenly charma in gradual darkness die. 



These bodings chill wild passion's ra^ng fire— 
Shall he ag»n.with sportive freedom dare 
Breathe on her cheek, and braid her ebon bait 
Regardless of the god's predicted ire }^ 
But, ah ! the hidden tlsme more fiercely glows: 
Love wantons in the air that round him flows, 
Warm'd by her balmy breath— by love portray'd, 
Still floats before hb view th' enchanting maid- 
How shall each tortur'd sense be sooth'd to still repoiel 
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And, oh ! herself beneath the morning light, 
Herseir beneath the evening's roseale gleam, 
Herself benealh the raoon's pale silvery beam, 
For ever shines before hin ravish'd sight! 
In every graceful attitude display 'd, 
How charms the nymph-like figure of the maid ! 
And when from sighl the lovers lone retire. 
And Rezia atamis unveil'd, his glance of fire 
Glides o'er her snowy neck, and charms by stealth 
survey 'd ! 

XXI. 

Th' alluring danger more and more assails— 
« Rezia I" he cries, " if aught on earth have power 
" To guard frail nature till the destin'd hour, 
" Oh, hide thy charms beneath impervious veils ! 
•' Give not a grace lo view : — in many a fold 
" Hide from my ravish'd sight (his beauteous mould, 
" The living ivory of thy polish'd arm I 
" And, oh I to shield me from each tempting charm, 
" Kind' spirit I change my heart, and turn (o maible 
cold!" 



Tho' weary'd virtue oft his soul forsake, 
Heroicfc ardour bumiug in his breast 
Resolv'd, unvanquish'd, to sustain the test. 
For great and fair it seem'd, to undertake 
Stem viitue's fiery conflict, great and fair 
The wish to contjuer, and the heart to dar^— 
How glorious, then, to gain th' unrivall'd priie ! 
But, ah ! when more oppos'd, more iitrongly rise 
The foe's resistless pow'rs, hope sinks in deep despair. 

XXIII. 

Yet what, triumphant beauty ! spreads thy sway, 
Like wistful looks, that indolently rove, 
Trunc'd in sweet vbions of insatiate love i 
Each treacherous glance dissolves the soul away. 
Struck by this thought, the youth delays no more 
The pious custom of the knights of yore, 
To turn to Christian faith the Pagan race. 
For Rezia yet unlouch'd by heavenly grace, 
Bow'd to her native rites, fierce Mahom's heathen lore. 
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XXIT. 

To wean bis angel from this baneful pest 
Impatient Huon prest the willing Itur 
His little lot of Christian grace to share. 
Each word streara'd full conviction in her breast ; 
No martyr could in xeal our youth exceed; 
Tbo' stroi^ in faith, ia knowledge weaL indeed : 
Nor was theology his fgrte, I own^ 
Without a glms or comment, simply shown, 
He taught her all he knew — his pater, and his creed. 

TXT. 

If aught in ground-work, or instruction fail'd, 
The preacher fill'd her heart with fiery glow ; 
And, like brave knight to wordy strife a foe. 
By force, not eloquence, her faith assail'd. 
Test of the truth, the oath be roundly swean 
By life and limb to prove what Heaven declares — 
From Turk, Jew, Infidel, his ready zeal 
Cuts off each scruple by impartial steel. 
And rU the heathen worid on earth anil ocean dam. 
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XXVI. 

Truth from the rosy lip of one belov'd ^ 

Wins with ruUtlew sway, her willing heart. 
Whate'er he utters, ueeds no grace of art. 
She listens, hears, concludes all plainly proT'd— 
What can, like love, so feelingly persuade i 
A look and kiss at once convince the maid : 
Her brain no curious weh of mystery weaves ; 
Does Huon credit it ?— his bride believes, 
And quickly signs the cross on brow and breast dis- 

xxvii. 
And what now fails the Christian to complete ? 
One rite alone — (so thinks th' impatient youth, 
Who thus had wrought this miracle of truth) 
With longing zeal her Huon's wish to meet. 
The ready convert by like ardour sway'd. 
Thinks every moment lost, the rite delay'd. 
A reverend priest, St. Basil's pious son, 
Perfects the work by Huon's leal began. 
And heavenly grace imploret, and names tb' adopted 



cGoo^lij 



OSERON. 193 

XXVIII. 
Now by the name of sweet Amanda known, 
Fair Rezia, since her lip by heavenly grace 
Renounc'd the errours of the heathen race, 
Gains by this step not Paradise alone, 
But in her Huon's eye more lovely shines. 
Yet, ah ! his virtue visibly declines I 
Where will the witchery of rapture end 
When hands and meeting hearts each moment blend i 
In Tain old Mentor winks, and warns with ceaseless 
signs. 

XXIX. 

In vain before them Fatma hourly (reta ; 
Wild with the fever that inflames the soal, 
Th' o'erheated Paladin, beyond control, 
The dwarf, the warning, and his doom forgeti^ 
Worn Sherasmin in winks may die away— > ' 

The bonndless ecstacies that day by day 
Thrill o'er Amanda's charms, whose angel kiss 
Heaven may permit him, nor reprove the blias, 
Wild with inebriate love, each reeling seoie betray. 

VOL. t. O 
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XXX, 

And Retia, siace the time her foriner name 
Was barler'd for Amanda in exchange, 
In wider limits seems at lai^e ta range. 
All that high birth, and proud distinction claim 
Uanotic'd die— court, country, royal state, 
All trace and memory of her former fate, 
Th^t ou her drooping soul oppresuTe bung, 
Were, with a word, in cold oblivion flung^ 
At lov'd Amanda's name off fell at once the weight. 

XXXI. 

For Huon bom with new-created charms. 
All former joys she gave for him alone, 
Resign'd for him her country and a throne. 
And feels how great her gain in Huon's arms. 
Re^a is dead — Amaaila lives to prove 
Source, centre, circle of existence, love I 
She gave herself— has nothing more to give- 
Has in the world but Huon to receive : 
Seif-dead, for him alone to be, to breathe, to move. ' 
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The squire, in mirror of remember'd days 

Perceives too plain, what both no more perceive ; 

Sees, like a moth that doth herself deceive. 

Virtue unvers'd, unwarn'd, approach the blaze — 

How mild the lustre of that lovely ray ! 

Hon soft the warmth that flatters to betray! 

Alas ! 'tis innocence, that self-abus'd 

Still floats in lessening circles more confus'd, 

And burns her quivering wings, and gradual dies 

away! 

xxxiir. 

The old man, in this season uf distress 
(With Fatma secretly in union join'd). 
Tries every mode thnt comes across his mind 
To curb impetuous passion's dread excess ! 
How shall be fetter love in reason's chain F 
Now this, now that, distracts his searching brain. 
To occupy, to rouse them, to amuse— 
At last he tells, long tedious hours to lose, 
A little tale he telb, their ardour to restrain.* 

* Shcnmnin'i taje ii infficicntly Imowii to the Eogliib lodn 
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b]r (he Janntry uid Majrofpope: jet, though I >i*fe omitted 
aai]j <he whole of it, (he part insetted will clearif point out the 
■It and contrivance with which Wielaod fau intCTworen into the 
texture, and imdcrcd euential (o the completioa of tlie main 
object of his poem, the only inddent in (he itory which cotild 
have induced him to reviTe the lutqect. — The incident to which 
I allude is the piesencc of Oberoo and llluiia in (he gaiden 
•ccne ; Mid with ihia I be^ the oatiatiTe. 



LXXXV. 

Now, near the scene, by chance that very day 
Reclin'd upon a bank of blooming flowers, 
To pass in cool repose the sultry hours, 
King Oberon and fair litajiia lay, 
Hiii eltine queen : while, zephyr-like, the train 
Of sportive fays that trip beneath their reign, 
Now here, now there, along the garilen strowu* 
Or hid in pillowy moss with flow'rs o'ergrown, 
Slept till the moon-light beam impearl'd the dewy 
plain. 
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LXXXTI. 

Invisibly they sat, and caught each nord. 
All that had pasl the man and wife between. 
And view'd with scornful eye the pear-tree scene 1 
Fierce indignation fir'd the elfine l(>rd^ 
" There 1" said he to Titania, " there behold, 
*' How true the saying of the wise of old !— 
" Who that bold guilt, that horrid crime can name, 
" Which ra^ng woman to attain her aim, 
" Dares not, with frontless face, and fury uocontroU'd 1 

LXliXVll. 

" Friend Solomon ! thou rightly lun'st the strwn : 
" One single honeat man nlay yet be found I 
" But he who wander? all the world around 
" To find one honest wife will search in vun I 
" Seest thou^Titania, mid yon pear-lree leaves, 
" The ^thless woman that her mate deceives, 
" And mocks the miseries of the helpless wight; 
" And thinks herself secure from mortal sight, 
" As mid the deepest gloom that Pluto's grotto weavek* 
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LXXXVIII. 

<i No— by my lily wand, my sov'reign throne, >* 

" And by that awful po\T'r whose high command 
*■ What time he plac'd this sceptre in my hand, 
" Bad all the fairy world my empire own, 
" Nor art nor blindness, shall that woman aid ! 
" Such treason in my presence, so displa/d, 
" ShtUl not unponish'd pass !— Aj^n the light 
" Shall piercu the film that dims Gangolfo's sight, 
" And glare upon their guilt in open act survey'd 1" — 

LXXXIX. 

' Wilt thou )' Titania says, with angry mien, 

And cheeks that flush'd wih rash impatience' glow ; 

' So shall my oath match thine !— and, mark my vow !— 

* I swear as true as I am fairy queen, 

' As true us I am partner of ihy throne, 

' The woman shall find out some way unknown, 

' To gloss her guilt, and screen herself from shame : 

' Is then Gangolfo wholly free from blame i 

' Is liberty your lot, and patience ours alone K* 

• Here bv ihe intervenlion of Titania, the wnrnan's ulifice 
prevaLU, and W mmi-na^o.. of Ol>eron« once break forth. The 
stania? in which the uicer is exprcsi, I have nataea i they lead 
U (he developeoient of the main subject of the poem. 



OB EBON. 199 

XCTIII. 

'' Titatiia ! now thou hear'rt"— with scomTul air 
'. fifin monarch says, " a littie tear 
" Blots out what eyes beheU^thou triumph'sthet^— 
" Vet mark the oath ! the holiest oath I swear — 
" I lov'd thee, and I thought myself belov'd ! 
" And all my life a sweet enchantment prov'd— 
" 'Twas but a dream ! — 'tis tbou dissolv'st thecharm— " 
" Thiuk not a tear shall Oberon disarm !— 
" Hence ! fly to haunts unbtest, from love and ms 
remov'd I 

XCIX. 

" On earth, in air, and sea, we meet no more ! 
" Nor in the groves whose branches balsam weep ; 
" Nor where in secret caverns dark and deep, 
" The griffin broods enchanted treasures o'er ! 
" Thy breath pollutes the air that round thee blows! 
" Hence ! in each tainted gale infection flows ! — 
" Fly t wo to thee ! and the deceitful brood, 
" Thy sex \ and wo the rfave by love subdu'd I 
" 1 loathe ye all alike !-^l bane of my repose ! 
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c. 

" And wlien s roan wtthtn the wed^d tnare, 
<* Urg'd by resiitless impulse lowly woos, 
** Pleas'd to be caught, and while he pants and coo^ 
" Sweet poison sucks from loofas su seeming fair, 
" Thinks it h love when fires unhollow'd wake- 
" Th' en%«nom'd passions of the bosom-snak^— 
** And when the siren speaks, enchanted bears, 
" Trusts her loud oatb, believes her InEitour lean, 
" Maypeuury, wo, and pain, tha willing fool o'ertake! 

CI. 
" And now by heav'n's iremendoni pow'r I swearl 
" By him whom spirits silently adore t 
" No pow'r sbail shake the solemn oath I sWore, 
" Till, mark'd by fate itself, a youthful pair, 
" Warm'd by pure love, and faith's undying datnd, 
" III weal or wo eternally the' same, 
" Joys that seduce, and pains that tame the heart, 
" Their seuls still join'd, tho' doom'd by fate to part, 
" By innocenc« ab$<4^ thirdeed of wwiton shame ! 
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CII. 

" And whea Ais uaion of congenial loult 
" Shall meet in love, and &.le's severest stroke 
" Sustain, while patience imiles beneath the yok«; 
" And o'er their brow when raging ocean rolls, 
" Still hold their plighted &ith, and chaste desires ; 
" And when they truth prefer mid tort'rii^ fires 
" To siren pleasure on a proflfcr'd throne^ 
" Be ibis accomplish 'd, then, and then alone, 
" Agun we meet in bliss— but nowt e'en hope ex- 
pires !" 

cm. 

So spake the king, and vanisb'd from her «ght— 
In vain with soothing vrace, and angel charms 
Following his flight she Inr'd him to her arms ; 
No earnest pray'r recalls the indignant spright^ 
Should he too haply ugh with aller'd mind. 
Who shall his heaven-attested oath unbind I ' 
In vain with tears of wo rep«itance pleads, 
Till bith, which sure all human faith exceeds, 
Points out the wish'd-for pair, by heav'n in union 
join'd I 
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AdA from ihat fatal momenti till tbis time 
The foiry king has never deigu'd to show 
His native form, but nandering to and fro, 
Now dwells upon the mountain peak sublime. 
Now hid beneath a forest's gloomy shade, 
Or in abandon'd desert lonely laid ; 
His ceaseless pleasure, and his sole employ 
To torture lovers, and their bliss destroy- 
How wondrous that the god has deign'd your union 

aidt 

cv. 

Here the old man bis long narration ends. 

Sir Huou takes Amanda by the hand— 

' If two fond hearts made one by heaven's command, 

' Bless with reunion sweet the fairy friends, 

* Soon shall the elfine queen her sov'reign greet; 

' Out faith the hard condition shall complete : 

' Did not the god himself unite our minds } 

' The god, once foe of love, our union binds ! — 

' Ye ling'ring trials, haste 1 I long the test to meet!' 
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cvl. 
She hears ; cnnitenting smiks alone reply : 
Amanda lays bis hand upon her heart, 
With looks that souls in bliss alone impart. 
Ah 1 what was lert thai langunge could supply. 
To her whose life and soul on Uuoii rest i 
And now such transports shot from breast to breast, 
That Sherasmin is fearful alt will fail, 
The promis'd fruit of his instructive tale, 
Tho' ceaseless winks and nods his wary mind exprest. 

CVII. 

, Fair was the veil that hid th' increasing ill : 

Twas innocence that wove it, self-abus'd ; 

And love, that still more free its flow diffus'd. 

As purer gush'd the spring that fed ihe rill. 

Never more new to lovo met youthful pair : 

Yet, thence, dependant on a single hair, 

Hung their whole lot — one moment might destroy I 

Brush from their path the filmy thread of joy ! 

One moment— they are lost! and, ah! bow ill aware! 

END or VOL. I. 

PHved br W. BxliDtc >i>d Co, 
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